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To  his  much  re- 

fpefted  and  worthy 

Friend  Mafler  John 
W AITE, 


SHinkingof  amends 
to  expres  my  grate- 
fulnes  for  thole  ma- 
ny Favours  You 
have  fhown  me,  I could  pitch  on 
no  other  more  fit  than  this  my 
A 3 Gmim 


The  Epftle  Dedicatory . 
Genius  prompted  me.,  it  was  well 
thought  on,  if  Yours  give  it  the 
like  acceptance  I am  happy : for 
Worlds  of  this  Nature,  I dare 
affirme,  have  beene  acceptable 
to  moft  men,  contemn’d  by 
few , unlefle  it  bee  thofe  of  the 
more  Stoicall  difpofition,  whofe 
rigidFrontscry  downe  all  things, 
but  what  themfelves  approve 
of.  For  this  Wor\e  of  it  felfe,  I 
may  fay  thus  much  without 
blufhing , it  received  the  rights 
of  a good  Play,  when  it  was 
Aded, which  were  Applaufes  & 
Commendations , whether  it 
merited  them  or  not,  I leave  to 
your  Judgement.'the  Nature  of 
the  l^br%,being  ffiftory ; it  con- 


The  EpHle  Dedicatory . 
fills  of  many  parts,  not  walking 
in  one  dir  eft  path,  of  Comedy,  or 
Tragedy Jout  having  a lar  ger  field 
to  trace,which  me  thinks  fhould 
yeeld  more  pleafore  to  the  Rea- 
der, Novelty  and  Variety  being 
the  only  Obje&s  thele  our  T imes 
are  taken  with : the  T ragedy  may 
be  too  dull  and  fblid,  the  Comedy 
too  (harpe  and  bitter ; but  a well 
mixt  portion  of  either,  doubt- 
leffe  would  make  the  Iweeteft 
harmony.  Rut  this  Worfyzs  it  is, 
and  my  wifhesthat  all  defers  in 
it,to  my  defires , and  your  con- 
tent were  fupplide , I commendl 
to  your  peruiall,my  felfe,  it,  and 
refting,  to  bee  commanded  by 
you  in  all  friendly  Offices, 

John  Ktrfc, 


I 


The  A&ors  Names. 


St. George®  f S n gland, 
lames  of  Sfaine . 

Anthony  of  Italy. 

Andrew  of  Scotland. 
Patrtckjo£  Ireland. 
DaviddtWalel, 

Denis  of  France . 

Tar  fax  the  Divcll. 

The  Emperour  ofiTreboxAnd. 
tsineetes.  ■% 

Almeno , (.Three Lords. 
Xenon.  ) 


The  King  of  Tart  ary. 
Ormandint  Magician. 

2 Lords  his  friends, 

Argaliot an  Inchanter. 
Xeenide/this  friend.  \ 


'Brandron,thc  Giant. 

King  of  CMaccdon. 

S uckabnst the  Clownc. 
Violetayht  Princeffc. 
Carintha  her  maid. 

Three  Daughters  to Macedon. 
Calibre,  Witch. 

Three  Spirits. 

Three  attendants  on  the  Em* 
perour. 

Three  Shcphcards. 

A prieft  or  Han. 

Three  meflengers. 

Two  armed  Knights. 

Three Ghofts  ; the  Father, 
Mother,  and  Sifter  of  Le- 
onides. 


THE 


The  feven  Champi- 

ons of  Chriftendome. 


ACTUS  PRIMUS. 


Thunder  and  Lightning  : Enter  Calib  the  Witch.  - 

CaIU>„ 

A,  lowdcr  a little } (o,  thatburft  was  well : 
Agen,  ha, ha  ; houfe,houfe  your  heads  yon  feare« 
Stroke  mortal  foolesjwhen  Califa  confort  plaies 
A Huntfe-up  to  hcr,how  rarely  doth  it  languell 
In  mine  earcs  ? thefe  are  mine  Organs, 

The  Toad  ,the  Batte,the  Raven,and  the  fell  whiflingbird* 
Arcall  my  anthum  finging  Quirefters  j 
Such  fapleflfe  rootes,and  liveleffe  withe  rd  woods 
Arc  plealanter  to  me, than  to  behold  the  jocund 
Month  of  May^  in  whofe  greene  head  of  youth. 

The  amorous  ftrowes  her  various  flowers* 

B And 
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And /miles  to  fee  how  brave  fhe  has  deckt  hS'r  girlc : . 

But  pafle  we  Mayy  as  game  for  fangled  fooles. 

That  dares  not  fet  a foote  in  Arts  darke  fecret. 

And  bewitching  path  as  CaUb  has. 

Here  is  my  manfion, within  the  rugged ' bowels  of  this  Cave, 
This  cragge,this  Cliflfe,this  denne,  which  to  behold 
W ould  freeze  to  Ice  the  hilling  tramels  of  Medttfa  s 
Yet  here  inthron’d  1 fit,  more  richer  in  my  fpels 
And  potent  charmes,than  is  the  (lately  mountainc 
Queene,dreft  with  the  beauty  of  her  fparkling  jems^ 

To  vie  a luftre  ’gainft  the  heavenly  tampes  : 

But  we  are  funkc  in  thefe  Antipades  .,fo  crioakt 

With  darknefle  in  great  Calib  s Gave, that  it  can 

Stifle  day , it  can  and  fhall,for  we  doe- loath 

The  light,  and  as  our  deed es  are  blacke  we  hug  the  night,  ' 

But  wheres  this  boy, my  (jeorg* , my  love, my  life,' 

Whom  Calib  lately  doates  on  more  than  life : 

I mull  not  have  him  wander  from  my  lpve,further  than 
Sommons  of  my  eye  or  becke  can  call  him  back  agen : 

But  ’tis  my  fiend  gotten, & deformed  iflue  thatmifleads  him. 
Tor  which,Ile  rappe  him  in  a ftorme  of  haile,anddafh  him 
’Gainft  the  pavement  on  the  rocky  den  s 
He  muft  not  lead  my  joy  aftray  from  me  5 
The  Parents  ofthat  boy  begetting  him, 

Begot  and  boare  the  iflue  of  their  deaths,  which  done. 

The  child  e fftole,thinking  alone  to  triumph  in  his  death,' 
And  bathe  my  body  in  his  popular  gore : 

ButjDove-like  nature  favoured  fo  the  child  f.hztC alibi  killing 
Knife  fell  from  her  hand, and  ftead  offtabs  I kill 
I kift  the  red  lipt  boy , and  fince  have  brought  him  up, 

Cope  mate, and  fellow  with  my  owne  fweetefonue  s 
And  now  the boy  defires  to  know, what  Calib 
Hath  fo  long  conceal’d  from  him, his  parentage. 

Which  ftill  I muft, as  I have  done,put  off, 

And  caft  feme  pleafing  games  to  file  that  queftion  • 

Out  of  his  thoughts  : • 

His  heart  foa  res  high  > fame  on  his  temple  plaies, 

And. 
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And  Calib  feares  her  death  by  tAutumes  day  $ 

For  which  my  light  wing’d  fpirit  of  the  Aire 
Grand  T «o-;u.*-pprincc  oft  he  grifly  North : 

What,  ho  Tar  pax  i obey  my  cfearmes, 

And  with  the  ftecle  tijpt  pinions  of  thy  wings. 

Cut  through  the  Clo  wds  and  flyc  unto  thy  C alib. 

Thunder  and  Lightning : Tarpax  defcends. 

Tar.  No  more  my  Calib  Jke  thy  Tarpax  comes. 

More  (wifter  than  the  motive  of  an  eye. 

Mounted  on  wings  fwift  as  a thought 
? flye  unto  my  Miftreffe  : now, what  wouldft  thou  ? 

Calib.  Be  full  refolv’d  offeare,ftruck  fuddain  doubts : 

Age  makes  my  (panne  of  daye*  feeme  but  an  inch. 

And  (newes , like  Cold  December  ^on  my  heart : 

See  how  I tremble  Tarpax  y as  doth  the  liftning  Hart, 

When  he  heares  the  feather’d  arrowcs  (inghis  funeral  dirge. 
Tar.  Name  what  affli&s  my* love. 

Calib.  But  will  my  Tarpax  tell  me  ? 

Tar.  Both  muft  and  will. 

Calib.  When  mufti  dye  then  ? when  muft  Calib s life 
Be  backe  furrenderd  by  the  hands  of  death  ? 

Age  can  no  longer  to  me  fobfiftance  give: 

My  Taper  hath  wateht  long,  when  will  it  out  > 
Performeno  flattering  part  for  to  delude  me ; 

When  ? ha,  when  my  Tarpax  ? 

Tar.  Fates  keepeunknowne  from  (pints  thofe  laft  times 
Ofdayes  and hourcs  ryetcan I riddleout  aprophcfie, 

Which  if  my  Calib  well  obferve  and  keepe 
Thy  time  may  farther  runne, death  ftay  his  fleepe. 

CM.  Say  on  fweet  Tarpax, 

'T8S  fyhil&'Calib  in  her power  fall  hand 

Holds  fdfi  her  pew  erf  nil  artt 
So  long  may  Calib  by  her  power , 

Command  Death  hold  his  Dart, 


Th»  Seven  Champions 
But  when  fond  Love  by  dotage  jb*lly 
Blindfold  wifi  Calibs  eyes> 

With  that  great  power  jhe  did  command t 
The  great  Inchantreffe  dies. 

Cal.  Ha,  ha,  ha ; and  when  will  that  be  Tarpax  ? 

Vanifh  like  fmoake,  my  feare,  come  kilfc  me  mv  Love, 

Thou  haft  earn’d  thy  breakefaft  Chuck  j here  fuck  thy  fill. 

Clowne  within . 

Clow.  Illo  ho,  ho  Illo. 

Tar . What  mortall’s  that  difturbs  us  ? 

Shall  I blaft  him  ? 

Cal.  Hold  my  Love,  ’tis  Suckgibus  our  tonne  j fall  off. 

T or.  The  foole  nere  law  his  Father  yet. 

Make  us  acquainted.  Enter fiote  bloody  '. 

Clow.  So  ho,  ho ; Mother,  Mother. 

Cal.  Defend  me  Tarpax : what  doth  ay  le  the  boy  ? 

Clow , Ale?  no  mother ; I am  neither  in  Ale  nor  Bccrc, 
Nor  no  fuch  graine-tub,  peafanticall  Element : 

My  Hogftiead  runnes  Alegant,and  your  Nurflingbroacht  it. 

C“l'  Hath  George  done  this  ? Slave,  thou  lyeft : 

Goe  call  him  hither. 

Clow.  Mother,  no  more  filch  words,  my  blood’s  up. 

And  I am  apt  for  Rebellion ; and  you  know 
A Souldiers  Latin  for  the  Lye,  is  the  ftab. 

Tar.  Hold  villaine,  what  refill  thy  mother  ? 

Clow.  Oh  Lord,  helpe  me  George , George. \mxttu\2, George, 

^/.Villaine  come  back. 

Tie  toffe  thee  in  a whirle-winde  i’th’  ayreelfe  ; 

Come  back  1 fay,  and  learne  to  put  on  duty. 

There  (lands  your  fire,  you  Cur ; kneele  for  a benedi&ion. 

Clow.  Hold  your  hand  Mother,!  have  no  mind  to  be  made 
a Buzzard  , norflye  likeanOwk  i-th’  ay  re,  or  mount  like  a 
Kite  over  Townes  and  Citties  for  carrion,  without  any  bi- 
ding place.  Where  my  father  is  I know  not.  but  the  likc- 
neffe  of  cur  perfons  fhews  me  a Pig  ofyourowne  farrow. 

Tar.  I am  thy  Father  Suckabus. 

Clow-.  Youmay  be  the  Divellfor  ought  I know. 

For 
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For  you  arc  neither  like  my  Mother,  nor  me. 

Cal.  Caft  fcare  and  wonder  off  my  boy. 

This  is  thy  Father,  and  a potent  fpirit. 

Prince  of  the  grifly  North,  that  muffles  us,  and  tyes, 

And  alfo  unties  the  fiery  rude  bandog  Boreat : 

Then,  as  becomes  thee,  (hew  thy  reverence  to  him. 

Chw.  Why  now  I am  fatisfi’d  • could  not  you  have  (aid 
this  before.  Pray  father,pray  the  devill  to  bleflc  me, and  make 
me  a man  like  my  mother  : So  be  it. 

Both.  Our  blemngs  on  our  Child. 

Clow.  But  doe  you  heare  Father,  ifyoubeaPrincc , I mttft 
be  a Lord,  or  an  Earle,  or  a dcvillilh  Duke,  or  fomewhat. 

T, «r.  Thou  art  by  birth  Duke  of Styx  ,Snlpher  ,8c  Helvetia,, 

Clow.  Q brave, o brave,Dukeof  Styx.,Snlpher>8i  Helvetia  £ 
Pray  father,  what  Title  hath  my  Mother  ? 

Tar.  Queene  of  Limfany,  and  Dutcheffe  of tvitchcordia. 

Clow,  I thought  fo,  I told  my  Mother  fhee  lookt  like  a 
Witch  a great  while agoe : a poxe  on’t,  I knew  it  : but  doe 
you  heare  mother,  were  not  you  one  of  the  Cats  that  drunke 
up  the  Millers  Ale  in  Lancashire  Wind-mills  ? 

Cal.  Peacefir,  begon,  goe  feeke out  (jeorge. 

And  bring  him  to  me  presently. 

Clow,  Muft  I call  George  agen  ? Then  ( I fcare)  I (hall  get 
another  broken  pate,  before  I get  a playfter  for  this : for  wee 
doe  nothing  in  the  world  but  fight  j he  kils  me  two  or  three 
times  in  dn  houre  : he  playes  a Knight  in  Armour,  and  I a 
Lady  5 that  he  fights  with  a great  Tree  for , and  winnes  me 
from  it  i then  1 play  a Gyant,  and  he  kils  me  • then  a Boare, 
and  he  kills  me  agen ; then  an  inchanted  Caftle,and  then  my 
ftoncs  goe  to  ’rack  ; then  a Lyon,  and  then  hcc pulls  out  my 
heart.  Cal.  Then  anAflefir.  Home  within. 

Clow.  Right,  a nd  there  he  kills  me  agen : 

But  Mother,  George  is  come,  I heare  his  Horne. 

Cal.  Into  my  Cave  my  Tar  pax,  take  my  fonne  with  thee, 
Tie  have  a little  conference  with  (George,  <■  Exit, 

Enter  George* 

Welcome  my  George,  my  joy,  my  love,  my  life, 

B l W 
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My  foules  foie  darling,  and  my  fancies  dotage 
Commander  ofgreat  C*/»£>and  her  power  j 
Why  does  thofeeyes,  the  lights  ofQalih  Cell, 
Shoote  their  illuftrious  fp lender  on  the  Earth, 

And  not  foine  upwards  as  they  were  wont  to  doe? 
Why  doe  thofe  Armes  thus  twine  into  a locke. 

As  if dilpaire  had  feiz’d  upon  thy  thoughts. 

And  blafted  quite  the  flower  of  thy  youth  ? 

Speake  my  lov’d  Nurfling,can  Cahb  give  thee  eafe 


$eo.  You  may,  you  can. 

C *(.  Why  then  before  I will  : 

Let  day-light  foine  then,  and  expel!  thofc^clouds. 

For  here  I yow,  by  that  infernall  power. 

By- whoml  may  command  to  grant  what  ere  it  be^ 

Thy  full  demand , notd.angering  of  our  felfe. 

Geo.  I wifh  it  not,  but  fo  much  love 
To  my  kind!.Nurfe,as  foews  a tender  mother 
To  her  Child,  when  foe  firft  blelfes  him 
After  a long  abfence. 

Cal.  This  ft  rongertyes  our  love  • thy  demand? 

‘ Geo.  Then  thus '.Although  1 want  no  Parent  in  yoUrfel^) 
By  your  kind  foftring  and  indulgcncy : 

Beijqt  offended  , that  I here  renew  my  former  foitc, 

J^fhich  though  fo  long  put  by, 
y our  Oath  ffands  now  unto  me  for  to  grant. 

Cal.  Say  on. 

Ge«.  The  knowledge  of  my  Parents,  that  by  them 
X may  not  be  a ftranger  to.my  felfe. 

CaIa  'Ijbftt  firing’s  not  out  ofTune,  yet  ftill  ’tis  toucht, 

1 fqoJonger  now  can  put  him  off: 


€jcorge3  you  foall,  your  foit  is  granted  j 
But  this  condition  I mufl  have  yefealetOj 
And  then  we  will  deliver  eithers  deed, 

(fio*  ’Tis  granted.  : _ , 

Qaltb.  Then  know  fweet  boy  that  Colib  loyeS  thee  dearqj 
Witneffe  my  pitty  on  thee  at  thy  birth. 

.W  hen  thy  3, cl  nitrous  jnotiicr  thcc  ofrj  < > 

- --  “ ' ' As 


Of  Chriftettdontel 

As  fearefuflleaft  their  clofc  lalcivious  finne 

Should  play  the:  tell-tale  of  them  to  theworldi  i • < 

Wherefore  thy  Mother  drove  by  Art  to  kill  thee. 

Even  in  thy  firft  conception,but  dill  my  charmes 
I mixt  amongft  her  drugges,whofe  greater  poyfon 
Prov’d  thy  Antidotes, ki Id  what  fhould  kill. 

And  in  the  Casket  fafe  preferv’d  my  jemme. 

€eerg.  O my  unhappy  Fate  lamia  Baftard  then? 

Calib,  Giv’t  notfo  grofle  a title,but  lift  a little  mCtte  s 
Thy  mother  law  the  more  Ihe  ftroveto  kill, 

The  more  thou  quiekneft^nd  grewft  ftronger  ft  ill. 

Gave  ore  the  child-bane  pills,and  from  the  worlds 
Quicke  cenluring/c  reend  up  the  knowledge  by  obfeurity, 
Save  unto  me,  the  clofet  ofher  thoughts. 

And  an  attendant  hand -maid.  But  to  be  briefe. 

Maturity  being  to  ripeneffe  growne,  a 
I plaide  Lucinaes part,  and foatebt thee 
From  the  knife  ,aiin’d  at  thy  heart ; thus  having  fev'd 
Thee, going  from  thy  unnaturall  Damme 
I bore  thee  to  lifes  lafety  \ and  fines 
Thou  haft  a tongue  to  lpeake  how  I have  m“d  th®e0 
George.  Both  Nurfeand  Mother, my  duty. 

With  my  thankes,  gives  it  acknowledgement % « . 

But  could  mymoth  er, finding  painfull  throwes. 

Through  which  I haftned  to  give  her  cafe, 

Before  my  tender  eyes  did  ope  to  fee  the  world, 

Seeke  to  intombe  me  up  agen  ? 

Calib.  Urge  it  no  more,fhe  did. 

George.  Were  they  alham’d  of  their  oWneWorke  ? 

How  were  they  titled , Bale  or  Noble  pray  ?' 

Calib.  Bafe,and  Noble  too  ; 

Both  bale  by  thee,  but  noble  by  deleent  j 

And  thou  got  bafe,  yet  maift  thou  write  true  gent  % 

No  furt  her  fatisfa&ion  feeke  to  know, 

I call  thee  George , thy  lur-name  I muft  not  Chew, 

George,  I have  enoughs 
3me  glad  I loare  above  the  common  wing, 

Both 


The fevert  Chdmpions 

goth  bale  and  noble  too,  they  ar  bloods  that  keepc 
Two  currents  in  ray  veines,  but  they  muft  mectc : 

Smile  honour  and  alTift  mee. 

Let  me  thy  foote-fteppes  trace, 

My  noble  deedes  (hall  purge  the  blood  that’s  bale. 

Caiib.  I fcare  1 have  laid  too  much : 

Come  George  for  mee. 

George.lzvsx  ready  mother  ; farewell  tha  name  ofNurfc : 
Spcake,and  I grant. 

Cahb.  Then  thus  my  George  5 
Thou  yet  art  but  an  April  tender  bud: 

Before  that  Month  in  thee  be  quite  expired 
Looke  for  thy  Mother  here,  an  Antumne  (haken 
Leafe,  and  nine  to  th’ earth, dead  and  forgot; 

Now  if  thou  lov’ft  me, as  I hope  thou  doft,  (earth. 

Stay  but  a little,  next  puffe  of  wind c makes  me  but  kiffethc 
Ana  thou  haft  frceaome ; lay, is  it  done  ? 

Georg.  My  tearcs  deliver’t  as  my  deedc ; ’tis  done. 

Caiib.  That’s  my  fwectc  boyjand  now  to  give  thee  further 
Triall  of  my  love,  to  thee  alone  the  ranfome  Hull  belong 
Of  fixe  obfcur’d  Champions  in  my  cave, a fight 
Thou  never  yet  beheldft,my  loving  boy : 

T Arp  ax  bring  forth  thofe  daring  Champions 
That  were  lent  to  kill  great  Caiib  t 
And  confound  my  charms. 

Oh  they  are  comejThis  is,my the  fiery  youth  o f Spain  t 
Cal'd  by  the  name  of  I times:  this  Anthony  of  Italy : 

This  the  brave  Northerne  Knight,brave  Andre w : 

This  Ir  elands  Patricks  • Britt  nines  David  this: 

And  this  the  lively  briske  crolfe  capring  Trench  man  Denis  .* 
There  take  ’em  to  thee,ulecm  as  thou  pleafe  ; 

Their  armour  and  their  weapons  too  are  thine : 

W ith  which  the  fcare-crowes  came  to  fright  us  hence.' 

Georg.  Alight  would  pierce  a rocke, 

Goodly  ihapt  perlons,  howl  fiiffer  for  them  ? 

But  yet  I muft  diffemble  love  and  pitty  : 

Are  thefe  ’em  Mother  ? take  them  away, 

They 


Thunder  and 
lightning  , * 
jr<?<*#,Tarpais 
laugher . 


Of  Chrijieudam. 

They  have  becne  us’d  too  well  f weeTe  thinke 
Of  harder  paine  and  courfer  fare. 

Cahb.  Thats  my  beft  <jeorget  take  this  charming  Wind ; 
Make  tryall  of  it  then  againft  this  rocke, 

. And  with  once  waving  it  about  thy  head, 

The  mortis  (innewed  (tones  (hall  cleav e in  (under, 

And  gape  like  an  infatiate  grave, to  fwalow  up  what's  theron 
And  doe  but  wi(h  that  it  (hould  clofe  agen. 

Give  but  the  other  wave, and  it  is  done ; 

There  George  I give  it  thee. 

Georg.  Thankes  loving  Mother. 

Calib.  Ha/twas  Tarpax  voyce. 

Tar.  Foole>foole,  Calib  foolc. 

Calib . O my  fearc  ftrookc  fhaken  heart. 

Georg.  Whatailesmy  mother  T 
Calib.  Nay,  nothing  George ; I muft  a while  retire  j 
Be  not  you  abient,  a minutes 

Space  (hall  fend  me  back  agen.  Sxit ] 

George.  Though  borne  in  baftardy,how  happy  wasmy  fatc^ 
In  this  good  Calib ; (he's  cruel  l unto  others. 

And  few  or  none, whole  foote  doe  chance  to  ft  ray 
Neare  the  abiding  of  this  great  inchantreffe. 

But  deaths  tliereinjto  which  they  travaile  to, 

A world  of  fancies  dance  about  my  braines. 

And  fliapes  me  thoughts,  which  (aies  1 am  no  baftard : 

Or  what  a warre  my  felfe  hath  with  my  felfe. 

And  (puiiea  me  on  to  know  what  Fate  denies  me; 

, She  told  me  too  my  Parentage  was  noble. 

But  name  and  Title  fhc  obfcur’d  from  mee ; 

How,or  which  way  johl  hav’t,I  will  make  tryall 
Of  her  foreery  : (he  laid  a what  I defir’d  tofee  or  know,! 
This  rod  wave  'bout  my  head  (hould  amplifies 
Take  courage  George  then,  though  they  lov'd  not  thee, 

. Yet  thus  I doe  defire  their  (hapes  to  fee. 

Defend  me  ally  ou  minifters  of  grace. 
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Thundet  tend  Eight  King  ^ then  [oft  muftike : 

Enter  rhegbaft  ^Georges  father 
nndmother,  ■ 

Path.  George.  Moth,  George* 

Geo,  J anfwerto  that  name ; fay  on. 

Path.  Then  fir  ft  to  fettlcrthefethywandririg  thoughts. 
Thou  art  our  fonne,truely  legitimate  .; 

Vomit  the  thought  ofBaftatd,  thoaartnonee 
But  heire  to  the  Earle  of  (foventrj, 

Ges.  Ofay,  refolveme  compleafclliadows  of  my  Parents, 
Vpon  my  knees  with  RevererrceTbaw,  tell  me,  oh  tell  me. 
Since  from  your  ayrie  fhapc&lhearc  both  louhd  & voice 
Addeto  fiiftrefled  George  a fecond  birth  arid  life, 

In  faying  that  yce  live;  - o- 
Fath.  O no.  Mo,  O No. 

Geoc.  Howioone  frefti  fldwers  fall,  which  now  did  grow’ 
Path,  Delay  not  long  thy  Parents  reft  my  George  t 
Heare  a brief;  ftory,  and  then  fend  me  hence : 

Know  then  that  curfed  CW«A,  which  now  d Gates  on  thee. 
Did  not  at  firft  doe  fb,  butpdifon’d  us. 

And  fled  with  thee  away  unto  that  Cell  ofhorrour. 

Secur’d  by  her  inchanfmcnis  from  all  danger, 

Then  hir  intents  not  fatisfied  with  both  our  lives,  - 
Began  to  prey  on  thine  -but  piety,  fpightof  Hell,  (tent  % 

F lew  from  thine  eyes, and  overthrew  the  Murdreffe  black  in- 
That  fmee  th’aft  liv’d  in  love  and  favour  with  her. 

But  now  be  wife,  her  power  is  in  thy  hand. 

Oh  then  be  fwift,  befwift  to  execute 
Thy  Parents  murder  on  the  damned  witch : 

That  done,redeemethc  ChriftiafrChanipionSjgo  withthem^ 
Her  Cave  is  not  unfumiihtof  rich  *\rmes  ; 

Fame  holds  the  Chriftian  T rophy  thou  muft  beare, 

£n glands  Red  Crofle  fhall  Gje€rge0  then  St  George  weare, 
That  fummond  us,  back  fends  us  : George  waft  thy  wand. 
Geo,  Farewell.  Exit, 

Both.  Farewell  deare  fbn.  Thunder  & lightning,. 

ff*0*  Go  reft,  go  reft  fweet  lhadows,  be  no  more  difturb’d. 

All 
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All  my  lick  paffions,  that’  late  wire  (catter’ii^with  ’ c , ; • 

My  troubled  thoughts*  are  re-united  in  thf$ little  Orba 
But  for  this  C atilt,  this  accurfed  Hagge, 

Whofedceds  areblackcr  than  her  tempting  tutors. 
Revenge  hath  fill’d  her  cup  unto  the  brim. 

And  (he  fhall  quaffe  her  foule  foules  black  perdition . 

'Both.  Protract  not  George,  we  reft  not  till  (hedges* 

Gee.  No  inore,no  more,revenge  like  lightning  flies.  Exit. 

A neife  within  : Enter  Witcb,Ta.rpax,  with  other  fpirits 
arm'd,  (^lowne  with  them,  Thundring  and  Lightning. 

C*l.  Shield  me  my T arpax  from  the  furious  boy. 

That  hurries  to  my  death  more  fwifter 

Than  the  hot  fiery  Steeds,  that  threw 

Ambitious  Phaeton  from  his  pride  s defend  me  then. 

Tar.  cannot : ■;.,)[ 

Thy  power’s  extinct,  and  thou  thy  felfe  rpuft  fall  s 
Did  dotage  on  thy  Deaths*imn  blind  thee To, 

To  give  thy  fafe  protection  and  thy  power  to  him  ? 

Now  arm’d  with  both,  comes  todeftroy  thee. 

Fie  Calib , fie,  could  not  the  Riddle  which  I read  to  thee,. 
When  thou  defired’ft  the  knowledge  ofthy  doome, 
Forewarne  thee  then  ? Prepare,  he  comes. 

Cal.  Hell  and  confufion. 

Tar,  I,  confufion  comes. 

Cal.  How  comes  he  ? arm’d  ? 

Tar.  One  hand  thy  power,  the  other  beares  a Falchion. 

Cal.  Oh  gentle  T arpax,  numbs  his  fences  io, 

That  he  forget  the  power  ofhis  wand,  we  may  befiafe. 

Tar.  He  comes,  he  comes. 

Cal,  Circle  me  round,  and  keepe  him  off  a while,, 

Whilft  on  the  outfide  of  this  Rocke  I climbe 
Vp  by  the  crags  unto  the  top. 

Thundring  & lightning  : Enter  George  in  a fury# 
the  fpirits  keepe  him  kaekp, 

''Geo,  Havel  found  thee  witch  ? 

C a Tie 
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I*le  not  be  long  from  thy  accurled  heart ; 

The  baftard,hagge,is  prov’d  legitimate  heire 
To  great  Coventry  ^ whom  thou,  thou  devill, 

Worfc  than  thole  that  guard  thee,  murther’d.' 

But  in  deipight  pf all  thy  hellifh  hoaft, 

Who  faint  againft  the  jufticeof  my  caule, 

I thus  affay  thee. 

Tar.  Thus  we  defend  her. > 

C*l.  Fight  fwaet  ipirits,fight,  kill  but  that  boyj 
rie  let  ope  Rivers  of  my  blood  to  you. 

And  you  (hall  drinkeyour  ftfl. 

Geo.  This  inftrument  is  not  of  power  to  deal®  with  fiends, 
C at.  Deft  roy  him  T arpax,  let  not  the  villainc  breath, 

Geo.  I will  make  tryall  of  this  other  toole. 

Tar.  Calib  far  well,  we  can  no  longer  ftay, 

Wee’le  meete  theeftrait  in  flames, our  joviall  day.’ 

Cal,  Now  cleaves  the  Rock,  and  I doe  finke  to  Hell ; 

! Roare  wind  , clap  Thunder  for  great  Qali^t  knell. 

1 Mnfick  • the  Rocks  •leaves^*  finks* » thundered  lightning. 

‘ Cjeo.  Sinkc  downe  unto  thy  black  infernall  fellows  hagge,’ 
This  meffenger  aflures  me  Heaven’s  pleas’d, 

At  whofe  fweet  ay  re  the  other  ay  re  diffolves. 

And  all  the  black’  inchanted  vapours  hell  caft  upi 
Defcends  to  make  her  night  more  horrid  there : 

And  now  thofe  woods  that  were  lb  long  choak’tup 
With  Hells  black  fulpher  and  dilaftrous  fumes, 

Give  welcome  to  the  golden  eye  of  day, 

Asa moft cheerefull and bleft  vifitant.  ; 

But  ftay  a little,  all  is  not  firmely  finifht^ 

There  is  an  unliekt  lumpe  of  hers  remaines, 

Snckabus  her  Ion  : oh  are  ye  there  fir  ? Come, prepare  ye? 
Clow . Alas  fir,  what  to  aoe  ? 
geo.  To  make  a brand  for  the  devills  fire : 

ITe  cut  your  throate,  and  fend^ou  thither  ft  rait. 

Clow.  I doe  befeech  you  fir,  have*  pScompaflion  on  me. 
And  let  me  live  with  you : 

There  be  Cookes  enough  in  hell  without  me, 

Their- 


Of  Chriftendome. 

Their  roaft-meate  is  too  hot  for  my  fingers,1 
I {hall  never  be  able  to  lickc  ’em ; I had  rather  be 
Your  Scullian  here,  than  Cooke  Ruffian  there  : 

I befeech  you  takepitty  on  me  a MotherlefTe  chi  Id  , ^ 

Let  me  live  with  you  fir>  and  Suckabus  fhall  luck 
Out  his  owne  heart  to  doe  you  any  pleafure. 

Geo.  Well,  take  thy  life,  be  faithfiill  in  my  fervice^ 

Thy  Mothers  fin  hath  perifht  with  her  life : 

Learne  thou  by  her  example  then  to  fhun  it. 

Be  my  attendant  ftill  and  follow  me. 

Clown. I thanke  you  fir,  and  fofrthis  life  that  yGU  have  lav  ’d, 
Thinke  it  no  life,  for  it  is  not  j you  may  command. 

And  have  it  when  you  pleafe ; and  Tie  be  as  firme  to  you 
As  fire  in  water,  as  tender  as  the  Foxe  o’ re  the  Goofe, 

Or  the  Wolfe  o’ re  the  Lambe;  when  you  are  moll 
In  any  danger , I’le  be  fartheft  off  from  yee ; 

Dilbbey  your  commands,  and  keepeyour  fecrets  like  a crycrj 
Or  anythingelfel  can  doe  for  you. 

geo.  Well  fir,  wee’leconfter  your  good  meaning, 

I long  to  be  in  armour,  mounted  on  a Steed, 

To  feuffle  with  black  danger  and  her  bug-beares  % 

Firft  lie  fet  free  thole  Knights,  and  cherilh  them ; 

Then  fee  how  long  loft  armour  fits  upon  their  backs. 

That  done  to  Armes,  to  hunt  out  Honours  game, 

Tor  G eorge  is  no  George  till  I purchafe  fame.  Exit, 

As  they  go  offy  Tarpax  comes  in ,4nd  beckons  to  the  flewne! 

Tar.  Illohift,  Suckabus  come  hither. 

Clorrne.  I cannot ; doe  not  you  fee  my  Mafter  gone  before? 
I am  now  bound, and  rauft  obey,muft  follow  after  :• 

You  have  fry’d  my  mother  in  ftekes  by  this  time. 

And  you  would  have  my  Lambe  ftones  and  fweet-bread 
To  inch  out  your  commons. 

Tar.  Come  backe,or  I will  force  thee. 

Clonene.  Sfoote  lie  fet  all  the  prentifes  in  thehoufe  about 
your  careSiif  yqu  ftrike  me,  befides  the  Law  my  Mafter  lhall 
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take  ofyee  ; but  now  I remember  Club  Law  is  better  : for 
they  love  your  Angels  lo  wel  there’s  no  pleading  againft  you. 

Tarp.  My  Angels  Have  ? 

CIowk.  Why  anybodies , yours,  or  the  Divells, all’s  one 
to  them,lo  they  have  ’em : but  now  the  humour  has  tooke  me 
to  comebacke;  what  is  your  plealure  ? 

Tar. Onelya  fhort  remembrance  ofyour  duty, 

With  an  acknowledgement  you  have  a father,and  al’s  done: 
My  blefling  lhall  attend  thee. 

Clowne.  Let  me  firft  know, whether  I have  a mother  or  no, 
for  mothers  have  fo  often  betfdethe  childes  father, that  I am 
very  doubtfull  whether  ever  I had  any. 

TarXoSk.  offthofe  doubts  then, I am  thy  Father, 

Calib  was  thy  mother,  was?nayis. 

Though  ftrange  it  leemes  to  thee. 

Earth  was  too  bale  to  hold  lo  great  a Queen e : 
pidltthou  not  note  the  love  ’twixt  George  and  fhe  ? 

C Iswre,  Nay  truely  Father  I did  note  fomething,  but  I can- 
not fay  dire&ly  what  it  was. 

Tar.  ’Twas  love,gre  at  love  betwixt  ’am  boy. 

But  in  the  bottome  of  their  honey  cup  I mixt 
A little  dregges  of  bitter  gall,  which  ftraight 
Converted  all  their  love  to  hate,  and  in  that  hate. 

That  George , thy  mailer,  fought  her  death ; 

But  by  my  power  I clave  the  rocke  in  twaine, 

W hole  carefull  lubjefts  underneath  were  ready 
To  catch  her  in  their  armes,  who  when  they  had  her  ; 

Thofe  flames  attending  up, which  put  luch  horrour  into  her, 
Were  Bone-fires  of  their  joy  and  loving  hearts. 

Clerrrse.O  that  I were  there  to  leape  over  one  of  them. 

Tar.  I,  they  would  make  thee  leap. 

Clowne,  And  I am  old  dogge  at  that  ’yfaith. 

Tar.  And  now  thy  mother’s  in  my  Kingdome,boy, 

By  this  time  crown’d  with  their  applaufive 
Shouts,  Queene  of  Helvetia. 

Clorrae.  O my  fweet  Mother  : 

W eiyie  but  ferve  my  time  out,  and  come  home  to  you : you 

. have 
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have  (laid  me  fome  thing  long  Father,  J mult  goe  eatea  dilh 
of  Tr°tters  to  m7  breakfall  , 1 ihall  hardly  overtake  my 
Mafterelfe. 

Tar,  061ervethis  fatherly  inftru5Uonfirft  ; 

Thou  art  to  travaile  with  thy  Mailer,  boy. 

Through  perriloas  adventures,  all  forts  of 
Countries, fafhions,  garbes  and  manners. 

Thou  mull  obfervethou  art  effeminate  in  fhape  and  favottr3 
lull  thy  fvveete  mothers, iweete  hu’d  faire  Efhgiesj 
Fram’d  to  make  woemendoatte  and  flye 
To  thee ; refufc  ’em  not,take  all  that  comes, 

Increafe  the  world  like  one  of  TV/^-vlonnes. 

fl onne.  As  long  as  my  backe  will  hold  let  me  alone  ? 

Tarp,  And  when  thou  corn’ll  in  company  of  men. 

What  ere  they  be,refule  not  what  they  do  j 
Ifthey  quaffe  Wine  byGallons,dofo  too  : 

Or  cloud  the  aire  with  Indies  precious  weede. 

Kindle  that  fuel! ; let  thy  Chimny  finoak  too. 

CUvrne.  Like  a Fury. 

Tarp,  Swallow  no  wrong, ftabbe  if  they  give  the  lie  ; 

S weare  and  forfweare  • the  rales  bf&Jddtnr, 

Clo  wne , if  e’rc  a Knisht  the  Poll  mend  me  for  that; 
hang  me. 

Tar,  Lye  *o  get  profit  j borrow,  pay  no  debts. 

Cheat  a'7U  purioync,  thy  are  gaming  Dicers  bets. 

Clo-we.  \{ Cottjngtm  out  doe  me  Ilebe  whipt. 

To  . Love  eafe  and  fleepe,it  ripes  the  memory ; 

Br  in  each  fleepe  have  leverall  fleepers  by  thee  s 
Tvmales,no  men,  I charge  thee  on  my  b’lefling. 

Chwne.  lie  take  my  choyce  here  if  you  will. 

Tar.  No, no,  goe  travaile  farther  firft  j 
Thele  rules  ifthouobferv’ll  and  keep’ll, 
j 1 AV  nloone  (halt  fee  thy  mother. 

C iowne.  It  lhall  be  my  daily  practice  Father  * 

Farewell  if  I fee  you  no  more. 

T ar.  O we  mull  meete  agen  nere  feare’t: 

Obey. but  my  commands ; fo  farewell  jonne, . 

Blef- 
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Bleffing  on  my  boy. 

Clowne.  Father  farewell : 

1 were  an  ungracious  boy  if  I would  not  obey. 

Now  wenches  looke  to  your  felves.  Exit, 

Enter  Andrew,  David,  Patricke,  George,  Denis,’ 
James,  Anthony  , all  arm' d and  plum' d. 

' George.  Renowned  Chriftian  Knights  welcome  to  liberty. 
The  blacke  Inchantreffe, by  whofc  hell-bred  power. 

Bright  honour  was  liibdu’d,  and  pinniond  up  darke. 

Is  now  her  felfe  fetter’d  and  manicl’d  in  the  ftore-houfe 
Where  her  accurfed  crimes  can  never 
Pay  the  funame  that  ranfomes  her. 

Ml.  Our  loves,our  honours, and  our  lives 
Reft  pawnes  to  George  ©f  England  for  th  is  favour. 

‘David.  Which  we  acknowledge  with  a generall  thanks 
GWg-.Thus  doel  cancell  all  thofc  bonds  but  love. 

There  reft  my  debtor  ftlll,as  I will  yours  s 
The  lazy  duft,that  long  hath  hid  your  guilt. 

Is  now  Drufla’t  of£ and  you  new  polifh’t  to  the  world  agen  ? 
Sift  the  dead  Afhes  ere, they  kilLthefpark^t. 

And  let  Fames  wings  fanne  ’em  to  glorious  fla  kes. 

Shine  bright  my  Chriftian  Comets  of  the  world. 

And  English  Ge<?^,whomtheleyonr  loves  hath  ma  f» 
Seventh  brother  with  you,in  the  Schoole  of  Armes 
Shallprove  no  truant,Noble  Chriftian  Knights. 

And,  Let  Scot  lands  Andrew  be  the  mount,b  rave  youth. 
From  whence  thy  beames  may  take  a prolpe&ive. 

To  lee,to  wifh,to  have,to  rule  the  fame. 

David*  Brave  maiden  Knight,raife  me  another  hill 
Upon  his  mount  , a Beacon  upon  that. 

Which  kind  led, all  the  world  may  fee  the  flame. 

And  Fame  cry  out,  I’ me -wearied  with  thy  Fame. 

‘Denis.  The  Sybels  have  fore-told  no  more  but  feven, 
Theodde  man  now  is  come, and  all  is  even. 

JFW.Eve n in  our  loves,  even  in  what  heaven  us  fends  j 

Still 
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Still  Pagans  fcourges.and  ftill  Chriftians  friends  : 

Den.  Then  letusfeven  defend  the  Chriftians  name  : 

And  let  Cjeorge  beare  the  Trophy  of  our  fame. 

lames.  Advance  it  youthjlet  thy  white  ftandardbearc 
A bloody  Croflc, to  fill  the  world  with  feare. 

Gear?.  I crave  a cenerall  voyce.are  all  lo  pleas’d  ? 

zAU.  VVeare. 

George.  Let  us  imbrace,and  feale  it  with  each  breaft : 

And  here  behold  your  maiden  Knight  d oth  d raw 
Defence  to  all  that  wrong  infultion  treads  on : 

Firft  in  our  caule ’gainft  thofc  fell  mifereants, 

That  trample  on  the  Chriftians  lacred  Croffe, 

Lifting,  aloft  the  Afahometane  Moone, 

Diffionour  both  to  heaven  and  Chriftendome  : 

Next  to  raaintaine  by  force  and  dint  of  Armes 

Opreffed  Ladies  wrongs,  widowes,  & Orphans ,©r  who  elfe, 

Which  wrongfully  dares  tread  within  a Lift ; 

And  further  let  this  Chriftian  power  extend 
’Gainft  blacke  lnchantments9witchcraft,and  the  like. 

That  Arts  foule  potency  may  mecte  us  with. 

All.  All  this  we  fwearc  too  on  thy  maiden  (word. 
GeorgXt  fhall  fuffice ; the  Brazen  Pillcr’s  not  farre, 

Vnto  whofe  circuits  knits  the  heads  and  paths 
Of  feven  faire  feverall  wayes : 

Honour  we  altogether  winners  not  to  one  f 
Then  let  us  part, and  as  we  part  proclaims, 

Whole  Champions  we  goe  forth  to  purchace  fame,, 

George  for  brave  6 ngland ftands. 

Den.  Denis  for  brave  France. 

zAnd.  1 he  bony  Scotland  Andrew  will  advance. 

Jam.  lames  ftands  for  Sydne. 

Pat.  Patricke  for  Ireland . 

David.  And  David  will  the  Britt. lines  name  defend. 

Anton.  The  Reare  is  brought  up  by  Anthony , - 

Who  goes  a Champion  forth  for  ftaly. 

Georg. , Bravely  refolv’d, at  all thcworld we’le  play, 

But  Chriftendome  that  is  our  tiring  houfe,  ’ ' - 
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The  reft  our ftagc. 

On  which  our  buskin  (eamcs  muft  wade  in  blood, 

But  time  no  trifling  loves, nor  ftaies  for  none, 

Lets  mount, and  part, honour  is  yet  unwonne.  Exeunt  omnes. 


ACTUS  SECUNDUS. 

Enter  Entperour  o/Trebizorcd,  Carinthia  the  Princtjfe,  An- 
cetes  a Lordf  Violets,  '&  attendance, 

Emp,  The  Gods  are  angry  with  US  , and  their  aitOWes 
Sticke  in  our  bofomes,  though  We  have  inhaufted 
The  glory  of  our  Iffes, and  paid  oblations  on  their  Altars, 
We  remaine  regardldfle  and  fbrfaken. 

Princetfe.Q  Sacred  Pallas , protestor  of  the  Virgin  votary ; 
Thou  in  whole  well  mixt  foule 
Iudgement  and  worth  holds  equall  ballance ; 

From  thole  Sphere-like  eyes  that  fhoot  forth  terrour 
To  thearnazed  world,  fehd  piercing  lightning 
To  confume  thefe  Monfters  that  o’re-Whelme  our  kingdomei 
Emp,  nAncetes  are  our  Proclamations  forth, 

And  a reward  propos’d  to  thole  bold  men 
Dare  undertake  their  mine  ? ' 

Aneet,  They  are  my  Lor  d • and  linto  him , by  whole 
Unequal’d  power  the  monftrous  Dragon  falls, , 

There  is  allotted  the  glorious  fhield, 

Whofe  Verdge  is  ftudded  round  with  Pearle, 

Diamonds,  Rubies, and  Saphires, Carbuncles, 

And  other  (tones  fetcht  from  the  Orient : 

That  Shield  which  from  the  Indian  Provinces 
Was  fent  as  tribute  to  abate  your  wrath. 

And  ftay  your  army  from  invafion. 

Empr , Tis  well, 

Aneet.  And  to  his  valour  that  fhall  quell  the  pride 
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Of  that  fierce  Lyon  for  raging  thefe  fields. 

That  doth  devoure  the  harmlelfe  paffengcrs. 

Great  c Mars  his  Armour, and  his  Ebon  Lance, 

A hot  Barbarian  Steed,  whofe  fiery  pace 
Darts terrour through  the  trembling  enemies, 

W ith  luch  majefticke  footing  ftri  kes  the  earth, 

As  if  he  did  dildaine  the  touch  ofit ; 

This  as  a donative  is  freely  given 
To  him  whole  valour  (hall  confound  that  beaft. 1 
Prince  if.  How  many  Knights,  even  in  their  Spring  of  youth, 
Theprideand  riches  ofthis populous  land. 

Has  his  vaft  bowels  made  their  Sepulcher  ? 

Empr.  Teares  not  availe,  but  gives  woes  ballance  waight. 
Which  of  himlelfe’s  too  heavy  : this  laft  Edi<$ 

W ill  Ipurre  our  youthfull  Gallants  to  the  Chace 
Ofthis  untamed  Monfter : oh  we  want  thole 
Grecian  youths  thole  former  Ages  bred ; 

A bold  Alcides ,• whole  unequal’ cl  ftrength 
Tyr’d  a Step-mothers  lharpe  invention ' 

Deeds j whofe  relation  frighted  other  men. 

Were  but  his  pleafure  and  his  paftime  then  s 
What  Knights  this  morning  are  prepar’d 
To-incounter  the  dreadfull  Dragon  ? 

<nAncet  .The  lprightly  youths,  Niger  Antiganns^ 

Niger  well  mounted  on  a fable  horfe. 

His  armour  of  the  fame  refemblance, 

Dilcover’d  in  him  a&ions  fternc,and  high, 

Pall  through  the  City  with  Magefticke  pace : 

His  outward  forme  prefigur’d  to  the  eye. 

Future  prelages  of  bold  vi&ory. 

Next  Pattemon  gave  our  eyes  view 
Of  Knightly  prowefle,his  armour  ruflet. 

Round  belet  with  flames ; though  artificiall. 

Seem’d  to  confiimethe  youthfull  wearer, 

Trueembleme  ofunpittied  light  brainepride  • 

A fiery  Sorrell  bore  the  noble  youth, 

Who  chew’d  the  ringledj  bit,as  in  difdainef 
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To  be  o’re-mafter’d  by  To  weake  a Raine: 

And  as  the  Sunnc  forfooke  his  Miftreffe  lappe, 

He  left  the  City.  Laft  of  all  appear’d 
j4ntigonHSy\v\  a lure  armour  clad  ; 

A milkc  white  Courier  bare  him  through  the  ftreetes  .♦ 
His  Plume  agree’d  with  it,and  at  all  poynts 
White,  like  the  caule  he  went  For  : 

When  he  fet  forth, me  thought  he  lookt  like  Iuftice 
Dropt  from  heaven, to  take  revenge  on  wrong 
And  cruelty, the  peoples  prayers 
Went  with  him,  and  their  eyes 
Dropt  teares,o’re-mafterd  with  their  extafiej. 

Empr,  Oh  be  propitious  heaven  to  their  defignes, ' 
Give  double  vigour  to  their  able  nerves. 

Inflame  their  hearts  with  matchleffe  charity. 
iAncetes  hafte  you  to  the  Temple  ftrait. 

Give  order  to  Apollo*  acred  Priefb, 

To  make  his  Altars  finoak  with  hallowed  fumes, 

Let  neither  prayers  nor  Sacrifice  be  leant,.  , 

To  move  the’Gods  toheareour  juft  complaint, 

Ancet.  I lhall  my  Lord. 

Empr.  Good  daughter  be  it  your  charge  to  fummon  all 
The  Virgin  Votaries  of  Uianaes  traine* 

Attir’d  in  all  the  choyce  habiliments, 

To  gratulate  thefe  warlike  youths  returne, 

’Tisour  laft  hazard  ,and  like  Gamdfters  now, 

We  venture  all  at  one  uncertaine  throw : 

If  we  prevaile,immortall  Verle  (hall  crowne 
And  memorize  their  happy  vi&ory*, 

But  if  they  fall, their  ruines  lhall  be  long 
In'  Elegiacke  ftralnes,  recorded  fit 
For  fuch untimely  fatallovcrthrowes  i 
How  ever, honour  lhall  ado rne  their  Herfe, 

And  they  ftilfl  live  by  never  dying  Verle,  Extent. 

Enter  Country  SwuineJ, 
i Sw.  W it  muft  not  be  advanc’d  then  ? 
a.  No, all’s  duft. 
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3.  Muft  not  the  May-pole  up  ? 

What  will  this  come  to  at  length  ? 

j . God  Pan  will  never  endure  it. 

“ 2.  He  muft  endure  it,  an  he  were  a god  of  Tuftaffety  ; 

I am  in  a fuftian- futile  to  fee’t, 

But  all  will  doe  no  good. 

Well  fellow  well-braine,  doe  I live  to  fee, 

The  May-pole  flighted , I could  be  drunke 
By  priviledge  in  thofe  dayes.  and  had 
A ftay  to  leane  on : now  ’tis  puft, 

And  who  can  helpc  it  ? 

3.  That  we  (hall  prefently  know s 
Here  comes  the  Prieft  of  Pan, 

And  heeTe  dilfolve  us,  ’tis  all  to  nothing  el{e. 

Enter  Prieft, 

Prieft.  Lay  by  your  idle  fports  and  vanities. 

And  fend  up  vowes  and  fad  repentant  teares : 

Thefe  offend, and  pull downe  ruiues  on  us. 

To  provoke  the  gods,  ready  to  deftroy  us, 

1 . What  newes  Baptifte  there  ? Enter  Baptifto^ 

Bap.  Ohflr,  I cannot  Ipeake  and  tell  yee, 

Let  me  weepe  out  mine  eyes  firft, 

And  then  I may  chance  finde  the  way  too’t. 

Prieft.  Prithee  whither,  out  with  it  ? 

Bap . Betimes  this  morning  unfolding  my  flheepe, 

Some  halfe  a mile  off  the  Dragons  denne : 

For  hee’s  no  night-walker,  take  that  by  th’  way*  -.  - 
And  in  the  day  time  I’le  keepe  out  ofs  company, 
a.  Come  forward. 

Bap.  Comes  me  a Gentleman  all  in  black  armour  j 
To  inquire  ofmc  where  was  the  Dragons  lodging : 

I told  him  where  he  kept  houfe,  but  wifht  him. 

If  he  would  be  welcome,  to  bring  his  ftoole  with  him  • 

For  he  was  very  churlifh,  and  as  moft 
Of  our  great  men  now  a dayes,  deroure  all  his  neighbours  : 
He  foul’d,  and  on  he  rode ; I followed  to  fee 
What  would  Follow,  and  into  a tree  I got  me ; 
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The  trampling  of  his  Horfe  awak’t  theMonfter,  4 

And  forth  comes  the  devill  out  of  his  denne. 

The  Knight  runnes  at  him  with  his  Launce, 

Pierc’t  through  one  of  his  ugly  wings. 

But  by  fatall  chance  his  Courier  Humbl’d, 

And  by  unfortunate  happe  threw  him  betweene 
The  Monitors  jawes,  who  in  a trice 
W ith  his  large  devillifh  teeth  crufht  him  in  pieces. 

All,  Alas  poore  Gentleman  ! 

Bap.  He  had  not  hard  ly  breath’d  himfelfe  alittle, 

W hen  fuddenly  two  gallant  Knights  allaild  him. 

Who  long  held  combate  with  him,  till  the  Lyon, 

His  devillifh  deare  companion,  came  to  helpe  him  j 
W ho  prdently  then  fent  ’em 
To  accompany  their  fellows  fate. 
tsill,  V nhappy  chance  \ 

'Bap.  They  having  done  their  worke,  went  to  their  dens, 
To  licke  their  wounds  ,1  thinke  for  want 
Of  better  Surgeans  : I tooke  the  opportunity, 

A nd  hither  Hole  to  relate  the  newes.  Load  Mu-fick., 

Trieft.  But  foft,  what  Mufiek’s  this  ? liirely  thereare 
Some  great  ones  abroad,  and  here they  come; 

Let’s  Hand  afide  awhile.  d r 

Tlomlfh : Enter  E neper oar  Ancetes,  Andrew,  and  Anthony, 
hie  daughter , three  ether  Virgins  , Bowes  , zAlrrows  , and 
Quivers  bj  their  fides  j Attendants . 

£mp.  Ancetes , thou  haft  told  us  deeds  of  wonder, 

And,  but  our  eyes  convince  our  doubtfull  thoughts, 

W e could  not  giverbeleefe  too’t ; Now  their  deaths, 

That  ran  on  dangerlfbr  their  Countries  good , 

Have  ample  recommence.;  what  power,  for  none 
But  a Celeftiall  one,  could  arme  your  hands. 

And  give  your  lpirits  vigor  to  o’  recome 
So  much  of  danger  ? 

Anth,  No  other  fir,  but  eur  t rue  borne  loves5 
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To  noble  anions,  pitty  of others  wrong’d > 

And  faire  renowne,  arc  all  the  fpurres 
Should  put  on  noble  fpirits  to  warlike  a&ions, 

And  in  that  to  fall,  or  rile  with  glory : 

Who  would  not  venture  this  weake  peece 
Of  flefh,  which  every  Ague  beats  ? 

Nor  ever  held  I life  at  Inch  a rate. 

But  to  get  fame,  I dare  and  will  tempt  Tate. 

£mp.  What  a bold  ipirit  he  moves  with  i 
Noble  youths ; we  glory  that  our  Countries  earth 
Now  beares  lo  much  of  man  upon  her. 

Prm.  Sir,  by  my  fathers  leave  I doe  pronounce 
Y’are  freely  welcome,  not  to  us  alone,  but  to  all* 

All  faithful!  fubjects  to  my  Tather,  and  their  loud  joyes 
Shall  fpeake  it ; one  workeofgratitude 
We  owe  the  gods,  the  other  to  your  valours. 

What  remaines,  but  that'you  blefle  our  eyes 
W ith  the  true  figures  of  our  deare  lives  preferver  ? 

Therefore  tinarmeyour  felves,  your  dangerous  combate, 

The  heate  and  duff,  and  the  faft  clofure  of 

Your  Armours  ftriftneffe  may  much  impaire  yotir  healths ; 

Let  me  prevail®  with  you. 

And-,  Bright  Lady,where  neceihty  implies  an  a <51  of  duty. 
Manly  vertue  fhould  clap  on  fpurres  to  haften  piety : 

Thefe  goodly  parts,  they  were  not  made  alone  to  ferve 
Ourfelves,  but  like  pUrefountaines,  freely  to  d ifpencc 
Our  ftreames  to  others  wants : and  fo  faire  Lady, 

Yrgent  affaires  call  on  our  fwords  and  valours. 

To  revenge  the  wrongs  offome  few  Virgins, 

That  have  long  expe&ed  our  wifht  for  prefence. 

Anth.  This,  I hope,  may  plead  in  our  excufe, 

And  no  way  render  us  difeourteous  or  unworthy 
Tor  departing  unarmed,  or  elfe  unman’d 
From  this  faire  prefence,  and  fo  we  take  our  leaves.  1 

Emp.  Make  me  not  fo  unworthy  by  your  abfence. 

To  my  owne  fubjefts,  and  to  forraigne  Nations, 

Who  ihall  read  theftory  of  your  deeds, , 
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And  my  requitall,  but  they  will  brand  me  with  ingratitude. 
Can  you  maintaine  the  good  *>f charity 
In  your  owne  aftions,  yet  tye  mine  in  bonds, 

Wnen  (he  ihouldftretch  her  filver  wings. 

And  pay  back  thanks  for  Co  large  benefits : 

No,  take  the  meed  your  valours  have  deferv’d, 

And  let  us  crowne  our  hopes,  in  that  we  long 

Have  wifiat  your  faire  afpe&s  s 

Nor  Hull  your  ftav  exceed  our  one  nights  welcome. 

And  then  a faire  farewell. 

And.  Where  Majefty  and  beauty  both  command. 

In  vaine  were  our  refiftancc:  Brother,  your  hands 
And  mine  fhall  be  imployd ; to  unbuckle  yours 
rie  quickly  eafe  your  fhoulders  of  a burden. 

Omn.  Nay,  wee’le  be  helpers  all.  Vnarmts  them. 

Emp.  Y oumake  fore  worke  firs. 

Every  light  juftle  leaves  you  not  defenceleffe, 

And  I commend  your  care  in  it. 

Antb.  He  that  encounters  danger,  muft  not  thinks 
His  skin  of  Armour  proofc  % tho  but  young  fchollcrs, 

W e have  learn’ d that  difciplinc. 

Prin,  Of  goodly  prefejicc  both,  and  far  re  exceeds 
The  youths  our  Countrey  breeds,  in  forme  and  ftaturc  j 
Speake  my  Carmbay  what  judge  yeeofthem  ? 

Car.  Madam,  fo  well,  that  had  I leave  to  wed, 

One  of thefe  Knights  Ihould  bleffe  my  Marriage-bed. 

Prin.  Then  you  are  indifferent,  your  love  is  equall  ? 

Car.  In  troth  it  is. 

Prin.  So  is  not  mine ; but  thoughts  a while  conceale. 
What  paffion  might  unwiiely  now  reveale. 

lAnce.  They  are  both  unarm’d. 

Emp.  Now  worthy  Knights,  mine  eye  is  pleas’d 
Irt  viewing  your  faire  prefence, 

I would  gladly  know  what  Countrey  owes  yee. 

For  the  place  is  happy  that  firft  gave  yee  beeing. 

■'And.  Not  one  my  Lord  : 

We  owe  our  lives  firft  light  to  feverall  Nations^ 

An 


Of  Chrifiendom . 

An  Hand  farrc  remov’d  from  Grecian  (bores* 

VVhofe  lovely  wafte  proud  Neptune  circles  round. 

Her  craggy  clifts ambitioufly  threat  Heaven, 

And  ftrikes  pale  terrour  to  the  Mariner, 

When  unadvifedly  he  falls  on  them. 

The  inhabitants  proportion’d  like  our  (elves, 

Well  skill’d  in  Science,  and  all  humane  Arts  i 
A government  of peace  and  unity, 

Tor  plenty , farre  exceeding  all  the  Ifles 

vaft  bounds  or  wealthy  A pa  yeelds. 

The  name  Britannia,  which  includes  within  it 
Faire  England , Wales , and  Scotland ; 

The  laft  of  which  I fetcht  my  birth  from. 

Thus  have  you  heard  at  full 
What  I can  give  you  of  relation. 

Emf.  It  pleafes  us : but  now  fir  we  mud  crave 
The  like  from  you,  and  then  to  Court  we  hie 
To  gratulate  your  welcome. 

Anth.  Then  know  my  Lord,  Italian  earth  I chime, 
Mother  of  Arts,  and  Nurle  of  noble  fpirits ; 

And  in  that  Countrey,  Rome , my  place  of  birth, 

Great  Miftris  of  the  world,  whole  large-ftretcht  armes 
O’ re  Land  and  Sea  holds  domination : 

Renown’d  for  government  in  peace  or  warre 
Even  to  the  (hoarc  ©ffcorching  India, 

Their  armes  ftrike  terrour  through  the  world  \ 

Kings  were  their  vafials,  and  their  aw  full  (words 
Brought  the  knowne  world  to  their  fubje&ion. 

Nor  wonder  not  great  King,  that  we  fhould  leave 
A Court  that’s  fraughted  with  fuch  happinefle, 

For  Chriflians  glory  and  our  Countries  fame 
We  haveadyentur’d  life  and  honour  too. 

Bmp.  And  both  are  loft  I feare,  unhappy  men  f 
Whom  in  my  piety  I lhould  relpedt, 

The  godsin  juftice  cades  me  rejedl. 

Lay  hands  on  ’em. 

'Both.  On  us  ? for  what  ? 
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Etnpr.  Performe  oar  will, in  the  delay  is  death. 

Both.  Is  this  your  welcomc,love,and  gratitude?  (ranee: 

£mp. Your  honour  or  your  valour  now  will  be  oflmallaflu- 
What  ill-fated  ftarre  guided  your  hapieffe  feete 
Jnto  this  land?  thefe  eyes  that  fhot  forth  welcome, 

Now  mull  fend  Embaffadours  of  death  to  your  cold  hearts, , 
No  acclamations  now  muft  fill  your  eares 
W ith  joyful!  conquelt : Apollo s Garland, 

That  lhould  grace  y our  browes, 

Muft  decke  your  Cofhns,the  grave  your  chambers, 

And  the  wormes  muft  be 
The  fad  companions  of  your  deftiny. 

Boldly  then  prepare, 

For  in  your  journey  you  have  equall  ftiare. 

Anton . W e mift  your  aimes  in  this  ; 

Tis  a ftrange  turning  from  courteous  Welcome, 

To  blacke  threats  of  death. 

£mpr.  lie  eafe  your  doubts ,though  not  your  rnifery : 

You  both  are  Chriftians  ? 

Both.  We  are. 

Empr.  In  being  lb, you  poft  to  your  owne  mine : 

The  holy  Gods, whom  piety  commands  us  to  obey. 

Have  from  their  Oracles  lent  this  decree. 

What  ever  Chriftian  fets  his  hapleffe  foots 
On  this  forbidden  ground, unleffe  he  inftantly 
Recant  his  faith, let  him  be  made 
A bloody  facrifice  to  appeafe  our  wrath  : 

Now  here  lies  before  yee  the  riches 
Of  our  kingdome,  glory,  and  honour. 

The  benefits  offweete  and  happy  life. 

All  the  moft  choyce  delights,  that  with  our  love 
May  be  propos’d  to  you  ; even  thefe  our  beauties, 

Turne  your  amorous  eyes,pleafe  your  owne  fancies, 

And  in  rich  your  felves  where  you  beft  affedt, 

Onely  relinquifh  the  religion  which  now  you  hold. 

And  turne  unto  our  Gods ; that  done. 

As  we  are  Emperour  oiTrtbiwn^ 
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All  thefe  (Kali  be  perform’d : but  if  through 
Pride, and  hated  wiifulnefTe, you  {hall  refufe 
Our  proper,  a prefent  death  attends  you. 

Both.  We  are  prepar’d. 

E?np.  Then  in  your  death  this  favour  we  will  (hew, 
Becaufe  your  valour  hath  lb  fbew’d  you  both, 

To  be  borne  High  and  Noble,  we  give  this  priviledge, 

To  chufc  your  executioners. 

Andr.  Thou  haft  redeem’d  thy  honour, and  this  fentence 
Speakes  thee  a royall  Tyrant : Come  my  friend, 

W e two,like  Travellers  that  are  inforc’d 
To  venture  on  a lodging  fild  with  horrors  in  outward  Uhew, 
Threatning  no  way  but  ruine,the  blacke  preparatives 
Offed  decay  , being  Vfhers  to  the  entrance  ; 

But  once  being  in, then  thinke,my  conftant partner, 

What  endlefle  welcome  followes ; pleafures  unfpeakable, 
Beyond  the  fiiblimary  thoughts  of  our  poore  natures ; 

If  but  the  thought  of  this  advance  the  foule. 

And  drives  out  fence  to  admiration : 

Oh  then  how  glorious  is  that  wi&t  for  feat. 

Where  all  thefe  benefits  Thai  1 be  Compleat . 

Ant  ho ».  I need  no  armour,but  my  conftant  heart, 

And  thou  haft  given  new  life  to’t 

In  our  dea;hs;our  innocence  (hall  make  our 

After  ftory  be  worth  all  knowing  judgements : 

Nor  fhall  our  bloods  be  fhed  by  vulgar  hands. 

Since  we  have  power  in  thedifpofing  it.  ° \ ; 

Come  beauteous  Lad  ies,now  exprefie  your  arts. 

Make  your  Apollo  wonder  at  your  skill. 

And  with  more  glory  than  he  did  afeend 
Olimpus  top, after  blacke  Pythons  fall : 

W ith  morelliail  you  lalute  your  peoples  eyes, 

Rejoycing  in  ourhaplefie  Tragedies, 

Pri  nceff'e.Y  nhappy  Violet  a,  • : < ; ' / 

C ar.  Loft  farintba, 

€mp.  Bind  them  faft  *.  Now  Violeta, arme  thy  feeble  hand, 
Strike fiire  and  feareleffe,for  thou  fendft  the  gods 
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Prin,  O unhappy. may  d,  loft  in  mybeft  ofwiffies ! 

Was  I borne  to  mine  vertue,and  gainc  by  it  a name 
Hatefull  to  all  pofterity  ? Royall  Sir, 

Have  you  no  other  to  imploy,than  her 

That  you  gave  life  too  ? muft  1 become  an  executioner  ? 

Or  doe  you  thinke  me  Marble?  oh  that  Iwere, 

That  I might  ever  weepe  for  your  in juftice  : 

For  ever  may  my  hand  forget  its  motion 
If  it  give  way  to  this  .•  Know  I dare  dye. 

Rather  than  ad  this  milchiefe. 

■ Emp.  Are  you  of  that  opinion  too  Carintha} 

Car.  Sir  I am, and  rather  will  I chule  a noble  death. 

Than  live  with  fiich  diftionour. 

Emp.  Oh  nay  unbounded  paliions,give  ’em  vent, 

The  flame  will  elfe  confiime  me : 

Fall  from  me  all  refpedls  of  nature ; 

I will  forget  that  I had  fiich  a thought. 

As  to  beleeve  thee  mine  : farewell  the  houres 
I often  Ipent  in  contemplation  of  thy  beauty. 

Youth, and  breeding  ; thou  and  thefe  fhall  be  like  things  d 

Forgotten,  and  if  thy  hand  rpfiifetfo  ad  our -will, 

Exped  the  utmoift  of  all  fadaffiidions 
Our  hate  can  caft  upon  thee. 

Princejfe.  I am  prepar’d, and  glory  in  my  fuffrings, 

Emp,  Binde  them  then,fince  you  arc  forefolv’d, 

W ee’  le  give  you  caufe  to  expreflfe  ypu|-  fortitud  e ; 

They  lhall  fuffer  firft.  , 

sintkon.  Give  us  a hearing  Sir  : 

W e doe  not  wifh  to  pull  on  others  mines 
W ith  our  owne  • nor  would  we  make  you  guilty 
Ofa  crime  fofoule,  kaft  after  ages  fhould  traduce 
Your  name  for  this  impiety  ; give  us  then 
Y our  firft  and  voluntary  promile  that  your 
Tongue  alowd , and  we  will  quit  thefe 
JLadies  fromthead. 

£mp,  We  agree  to’ t, and  by  our  Gods  1 fwearc  mypromife 

' ‘ ‘ To 
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To performe  without  all  doubt  or  fraud. 

Anton . Vnbinde  us  then, and  give  us  in  our  hands 
Our  well  try’d  fwords.and  you  {hall  fee  how  quickly 
We  will  charme  a paftage  to  our  wifht 
For  expirations,  we  will  embrace  in  fteele : 

And  worthy  friend,doe  but  ftrike  home. 

And  thou  {halt  (bone  perceive  how  quickly  wcele  have 
Freedome ; thou  (halt  fee  how  I will  meet  thy  wilheSj 
And  woe  thy  backward  fword  to  give  to  me 
A padage  to  yon  bleffed  Kingdome. 

Emp*  Vnbinde  ’em  ftrait,  and  arme  ’em. 

Princejft. This  is  cruell ; finke  mine  eyes  into  your 
Hollow  cavernes,doe  not  fee  aT  fo  full  of  horrour, 
Emp.  Are  yee  prepar'd  ? 

“Both.  Y es,  for  your  eternall  ruines. 

Antbon.  We  are  free,and  like  untamed  Lyons, 

We  now  will  fbrrage,and  bath  us  in  your  bloods. 

And.  So, they  are  all  dilperft  and  fled  ; never  before 
Stood  life  on  fuch  a fickle  poynt  with  us  : 

Lets  leave  this  curfed  Kingdome, 

Mount  our  Steeds,  which  through  negligence. 

Our  enemies  have  faild  to  fieze  on ; 

Leave  them  to  curfe  their  ftarres  ; 

And  ftill  be  fure,in  all  our  ablions. 

That  heavens  mighty  hand , 

Can  mens  devices  eafie  countermand.  Exeunt, 


ACTUS  TERTIUS. 

Enter  Almona  <?»dLenon,  being  throwne  by  David. 

tAlmon,  No more, no  more, your  Words  are  feathers 
For  the  winde  to  play  with. 

Lenon,  w ill  you  not  joyne  with  me  to  be  reveng’d  ? 

. ‘ ~ E 3 ' ~ When 
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When  Was  it  knowne  that  Lcnon  and  Almona 
Parted  with  victories  tryumphant,  which  now  flies 
With  a difdain’d  applaule  from  us  untoa  ftranger  ? 

When  did  theft  Bulwarks  which  hath  flood  till  now 
The  fhock  of  all  the  Knights  cur  parts  hath  feene, 

Ere  fhrinke  under  the  fine  ws  of  an  Army  ? 

Al.  W hy  now,  juft  now  we  have ; 

Have  we  not  (till  by  daring  challenges  oppos’d  our  (elves 
The  round  worlds  oppofites  ? Have  not  our  proweffes 
In  ftately  lifts  toft  up  the  golden  ball,and  wonne  it  ? 

Is  not  bright  honour  free  in  Princes  Courts  ? 

We  have  o’recome,  and  now  we  are  o’recome. 

And  fhall  we envie  what  w^ever  loved, 

And  were  lov’d  for  ? fo  thinkes  the  Adder,  (too. 

W hen  his  fling  is  gone, his  hiding  has  the  power  to  venome 
Caft  off  that  coate,  it  not  becomes  thee  Leno-a  • 

’Twill  weare  thy  honour  thread-bare  to  the  bones. 

And  make  death  feize  on  thee  with  infamy. 

Le.  Let  Death  come  how  he  will. 

And  doe  you  tamely  fuffer  what  you  will. 

This  Brittijh  Knight  (hall  never  boaft  in  Wales, 

That  ere  he  triumpht  Vidor  over  me.  ? ; r 

^/.Another  charge:  A charge  and  a fkottt 

What  over  delperate  and  life- weary  foole  cry  Arbafto, 

Dares  meete  the  couched  Lance  of  this  brave  Knight, 

Seeing  the  fuyle  we  tooke  ? 

Le.  The  cry  went  in  our  Prince  Arbafto’ s name : 

Hearke  another  charge  gives  ’em  afecond  meeting : 

’Tis  well  he  kept  his  (addle  at  the  firft  : A charge  yt  cry 

Looke  to  die  Prince  there  fome,  and  take  him  '•  Arbafto. 

For  falnepmelure  he  is  before  this  time. 

AL  I now  admire  and  love  this  venture  in  him : 

Well  dtrne  young  twig  of  a moft  Royall  bough. 

Thou  haft  wonne  our  Ioffes,  which  we  muft  allow. 

Le . Hear'k,  the  third  charge  is  begun.  A charge , a crye s 

exf/.I  doe  not  like  that  found.,  what  ever  accident  fave  the 
Betides,  Arbafto  hath  ribt  loft  b&^Wormd  ifcntftyrie ; Prince. 

Now, 
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Now,  what  newes  bringft  thou  ? Enter  Me  ft tnger, 

Mef  Set  ope  your  eares  to  entertainefad  news, 

I fing  the  lateft  Requiem  of  our  Prince,  hee’sflaine. 

Al.  Falne  I beleeve,  but  yet  I hope  not  flaine. 

Le.  This  whet-done  makes  revenges  edge  more  keene : 
Goe  forward  good  mifchance.  (Knight, 

(JVtef.  Twice  met  this  brave  young  Prince  the  Brittijh 
And  bore  his  body  ftiffe  againd  his  (hock, 

Vnmov’dof  either  dirrop  or  of laddie, 

Their  Ihiver’d  Launces  quarrell’d  as  they  brake, 

And  as  they  upward  flew,  clafhtdrong  together. 

And  he  unmov’d,  undanted  twice  appear’d 
As  faire  for  Vidor  as  his  dout  opponent, 

And  had  he  reded  there,  he  had  equall  fhar’d 
The  dayes  bright  honour  with  him. 

Le.  Well,  the  difader. 

Mef.  Bowing  his  plumed  head  unto  his  Syre, 

Who  feat  him  {miles  of  joyes  incouragement, 

Addred  him  for  the  third,  and  lad  Careere  : 

The  Chridian  Knight  likewife  ’gan  couch  his  Lance, 

But  as  he  grafpt  it  in  his  manly  fid. 

An  angry  fire  circled  about  his  eyes, 

And  from  the  furrows  ofhis  browes  Revenge 
Leapt  forth,  and  feizes  on  the  Prince : 

They  charg’d,  he  fell, and  inthefallhis  neck| 

He  broke ; fb  ends  my  heavy  Nun  tins. 

Both,  The  Prince ! 

Al.  So  Honour  fp rung  a bud,  anclbladed  it 
Before  it  grew  to  his  maturity ; 

Noble  Prince,  I pitty  thy  misfortune,  more,  the  Knights ; 
And  I for  this  condemne  nimble  mifchance, 

But  not  the  Knight  at  all. 

Le.  Murderous  villain,  if  my  braines  can  invent  torture 
Sufficient,  fufficient  j here  begins  thy  hell. 

And  I thy  firfl  devill. 

Al.  And  I willfecond  be  how  to  prevent  yee. 

Enter 
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Enter  the  King  ^Tartary.  two  Knights  in  Armour  , the  body 
of  the  Trince  Arbafto  in  a Herfe. 

King.  Set  cl  owne  the  broken  columne  of  mine  age. 

The  golden  Anchor,  Hopey  once  {hewed  to  me, 

Hath  fplit  and  fanke  the  vefiell  held  my  wealth : 

Ohmy  Kirbdfto. 

''Aim.  Take  comfort  Royall  fir, 

Fameftories  few  arc  living,  more  the  dead. 

Death  hath  but  rockt  him  then  on  honours  bed  : 

Then  let  him  fleepe. 

King.  Hee’s  a good  Phyfitian  that  can  quite  kill  griefc, 
That  hath  but  newly  made  his  patient  of  me  : 

Tear . s muft  give  vent  firft  to  the  opprefled  heart, 

And  Time  lay  drawing  plaifters  to  the  fore, 

Before  he  can  find  eafs,  but  yet  I thanke  yee. 

Le.  Moft  Noble  Si  r, 

Teares  {hews  effeminate  in  noble  fpirits, 

Thofeaged  fiuces  want  that  Raine  that  falls, 

Bewaile  him  not  with  teares,  but" with  revenge  j 
If  drops  muft  needs  be  fpilt,  let  ’em  be  Mood . 

His  blood  that  wilfully  fheds  blood, 

The  Law  of  Nations  wifely  did  allow 
All  lufts  and  Turnaments  in  Princes  Courts, 

Tor  honours  caufe  to  breake  a friendly  ftaffe, 

But  not  to  make  a butchery  or  {Rambles  in  Court  lifts : 
Therefore  if  I might  of  his  jury  be, 

My  Verdict  fhould  be  given  up,  he  muft  dye. 

Aim.  Lord  Lenony  ’tis  moft  certaine  he  muft  dye : 

I iove  my  Soveraigne  well,  I lov’d  his  foane, 

But  dare  not  fay  that  he  deierves  to  dye  : 

This  ftranger  here,  came  here  in  honours  caufe, 

Stak’t  honour  downe,  and  bravely  bore  it  hence  : 

Y our  felfe,  filence  but  envies  tongue, can  witneffe  with  me, 

I have  {poke  but  truth : where  lives  the  Noblenelfe 
But  in  the  minde  ? wild  beafts  haveftrength,  irrationall 

And 
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And  rude,  but  want  the  fence  of reafons  government  .* 

Let  rage  hot  raincs  bite  upon  temperance : 

The  Iron  handed  Fates  warres  hard  at  game, 

And  threw  a call  at  brave  Arbaflces  life  • 

But  let  your  fentence  paflemy  Lord,!  ha’  done. 

Lot.  Spoke  like  no  lover  of  his  Soveraigncs  fonne. 

Aim.  Reply’d  not  like  a lover  unto  either: 

Your  valours’s  horfe-likc,and  it  muft  be  tam’d  , 

Len.  Twill  breake  the  Riders  necks  dares  but  to  back  him. 
King,  Forbearel  fay,on  your  allegeance  : 

Had  mv  Arbaflo  dyed  in  our  defence, 

Againft  the  pride  of  the  hot  Perfian  Hoft, 

Tnatfcekesto  pale  his  Temple  with  our  wreath^ 

And  name  Tartary  new  Perfiat 
Our  cares  had  becne  but  flight,  but  in  a friendly 
Breathing  exercilc,when  honor  goes  a feafting  but  for  fhewj 
A jelling  practice  in  the  Schoole  of  Armcs, 

.There  for  to  lofe  him. 

Len.  An  ill  intent  arm’d  Executions  hand. 

King.  1 know  not  that; why  (hould  he  ruine  him. 

Shewing  more  kind  innated  rricndlhip  to  him. 

Than  brother  Ihewes  to  brother. 

Len.  Remus  and  Romulur^y  Lord, one  fuckt  more 
Harder  on  the  W olfe  than  tother, 

Thinkc  what  a game  Hope  loft. 

Aim.  Vponmy  foule,my  Lord, the  Knight  is  cleare 
Of  any  foule  intent  againft  your  fonne. 

Len.  W hy  tAlmainet  4lmaine you  Hand  to  this?  ' 

*Alm.  Lenon  I dare, and  in  thy  venome  blood  write 
He’s  not  guilty. 

King.  No  more  Flay, upon  your  lives  no  more : 

Too  hard  it  is  for  me  to  give  a true  dcfcidence  to  the  caufe3 
The  Knight  was  ever  courteous, faire,’and  free, 

And  ’gainft  the  Perfian  in  my  juft  defence, 

Ranfom’d  my  forme  from  multitudes  oflofle. 

And  brought  home  conqueft  to  our  very  gate, 

I cannot  then  in  honour  take  his  life. 
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bur  neighbour  Kings  would  fa y,  I dealt  not  faire, 

And  quite  difclaime  in  us  all  brother-hood  : 

To  banifh  him,  were  but  the  more  to  enlarge  his  fame  j 
All  kingdomes  are  but  Knight  errands  native  home. 

Len.  In  private  be  it  fpoke  my  Liege,!  like  not 
a Almmas  love  to  this  fame  Knight  : 

It  little  fhewes  love  to  the  deceafed  Prince : 

What  was  he  but  a young  drait  tender  plant ; 

Thedurdy  Oke  might  well  have  {par’d  him  then  : 

His  toward  hopes  were  ruin’d  and  cut  do wne : 

Had  he  done  this  in  any  other  Court,  to  any  P rince 
So  toward  as  your  Sonne, he  had  ere  this  beene  at  tomes; : ^ 
Your,  fonne  has  fuffcr’d,  let  him  differ  too. 

Who  ever  wilfiilly  committed  murther. 

And  was  without  excufe  t but  can  that  fave  ? 

No  more  should  this  my  Liege,  I have  but  laid. 

King-.  And  wifely  Lemn% goe  bring  forth  the  Knight ; 

We  are  determin’d  that  he  fhall  not  live  ; Exit  far  him. 
Nor  fhall  he  differ  here  within  our  Courts. 

Wee’le  kill  him  in  a nobler  gentile  way  : 

O here  he  comes.  Enter  Knight  hound. 

Aim. You’r  gonejfalfe  Lenon  hath  betraid  yee  to  your  death. 
David.  Welcome  my  Fate. 

King.  Sir  Knight, you  have  not  fairely  dealt  with  us ; 
Though  ’gaind  my  foes  you  brought  me  honour  home. 

My  deare  fonnes  life  you  have  tooke  for  your  reward ; 

But  you  fhall  find e ’tistreafure  dole, not  bounty  given. 

And  for  that  theft  your  life  mud  fatisfie. 

David.  King  of  7Vt<*ry,hearefad  David fpeake. 

Len . Now  the  excufe  my  Lord. 

David.  Thofe  honours  I have  brought  you  home. 

It  feemes  this  accident  hath  cancel’d, 

And  ftifles  all  my  merits  in  your  love; 

Yet  let  ’em  hang  like  pendants  on  my  herfe. 

That  I did  love  the  unfortunate  deceas’d, 

Thcfe  d rops  of  teares,  true  forrowes,teftide ; 

And  what  hath  happend  to  that  lifes  deare  lode. 

Was 
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Was  not  by  will, but  fatall  accident : 

I hold  my  hand  up  at  the  hand  of  heaven,  not  guilty ; 
King,thinke  not  I fpeake  to  have  thee  {pare  my  life, 

For  halfe  my  life  lies  dead  there  with  thy  Sonne, 

And  here  the  other  halfe  is  ready  too, to  teftifie. 

How  well  I lov’d  the  Prince, though  now  I dye. 

Lenon.  A Heads  man  and  an  Axe  there. 

King,  For  him  that  calls  him. 

tAim.X  that  was  well  faid  King ; Spannell  no  more. 

King.  Thy  hand  once  more  brave  Englifh  Knight, 

We  are  at  peace, and  will  not  what  we  may ; 

But  let  me  now  one  thing  enjoyne  you  to. 

Not  as  a pennance  for  my  deare  fonnes  lode. 

But  as  a further  fafety  of  my  Kingdome, 

And  larger  intereft  of  your  love  to  me. 

David,  Give  me  the  danger,!  can  meet  but  death. 

King,  My  hopes  are  better  of  thee,  noble  Knight • 

Heare  then  thy  taske,  thou  (halt  then  hence 
In  Knightly  order  ride,  ’gainft  him, not  onely 
Aided  Per(ia  ’gainft  our  power ,but  fhakes  our 
Kingdome  with  the  power  of  hell,blacke  Orma;tdine3 
The  in  chanted  Garden-keeper ; if  that  thou  dar’ft 
Attempt, and  bring  his  head,  I will  not  onely 
Quittance  this  mifchance,  which  makes  me  wretched. 

But  halfe  my  part  of  this  large  Crowne  ,, 

Is  thine,  ana  when  I dye, 

David  of  Wales  reignes  King  o£Tartary> 

Speake  comfortable  words  of  the  attempt. 

'David.  It  is  the  oath  of  Knight- hood  I have  tane,  and  here 
Againe  before  you  I will  take,from  hence  being 
parted, nc’ re  to  makeftay  more  than  a nights 
Repofe  till  I am  there,and  being  there. 

By  all  the  honours  of  a Knight  I vow 

Blacke  Orwaudines  head,and  lay  it  at  your  feete ; 

This, by  the  honour  of  a Knight,!  le  do,  or  dye  in  the  attempt, 
King,*Yis  enough  • rife  noble  David , 

So,now  £hali  1 be  reveng’d  for  my  fonnes  lifc3 


Without 
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Without  the  clamour  of  the  world  for  It  i 
Thou  bring  his  head , poore  Knight, thou  maift  as  Well 
Rob  love  of  iightning,orclafpeahand  Gamadoy 
Being  fir’d  : to  morrow  morning  you  ftiall  forward  let . j 
On  with  the  Herfe  till  you  returne 
We  forrowes  path  (hall  tread. 

And  bury  griefs  when  thou  bringft  zsfrmands  head. 

A dead  March  within,  Exeptrtt, 

Cbtrm. 

Our  Britt  nine  Knight  we  leavg  in  his  hard  journey 

But  more  hard  attempt„yet  ail  the  other  have  not  idle  beetle. 

For  fince  theif  parting  at  the  brazen  Piller, 

Each  hath  thar  d ftrange  and  pcrillous  adventures  > 

Which  here  in  leverall  a<fts  to  perfonate, would  in  the 
Meaneft  fill  a larger  Scene  than  on  this  Stage 
An  AcTion  would  containe ; 

But  to  the  (hortneffe  of  the  time  weeTe  fort. 

Each  Champion  in’t  (hall  bSarc  a little  part 
Of  their  more  larger  Hiftory : 

Then  let  your  fancies  deeme  upon  a ftage,' 

One  man  a thouland,and  one  houre  an  age.  © 

And  now  with  patience  beare  your  kind  attents  to  the 
Red  Croffe  bearer , Englifh  Georget  your  high  renowned 
Knight, who  fince  the  hand  of  Chriftcndome  parted  her 
Seven  faire  Knights,the  dangers  he  hath  feene  and  paid. 
Would  make  thebrighteft  daylooke  pale  and  tremble, 

Nay  death  himfelfe^that  ends  mortality. 

To  thinke  of  death, and  that  himfelfe  mud  dye. 

After  renowned  George  from  the  fell  Dragons  /awes. 
Redeem'd  Sabrina,  Pomils  onelyheire, with  daughter 
Ofthe  Hell-produced  fiend  ; his  wife  he  wonne. 

Had  Pomil promife  kept ; but  in  a large  requital!  { r ivall , 

Oflier  life,  inceifd  by  the  tJhtoreco  King,  our  .Champions 
Gaft  George  in  prifon,in  a hatefull  Dungeon  ; 

He  that  dderv’d  his  Crownc,  and  daughters  bed, 

He  ingratcfully  with  branneand  water  fed  7 years  together,’ 

- - - yy^hich 
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Which  time  expir’d,  the  milerable  Knight  found^once 
That  opportunity  (hewed  him  a little  favour, 

Tor  by  the  breaking  ofthe  Iaylers  neck, 

He  gaind  the  keyes  which  gave  him  liberty  j 
When  being  freed,  and  out  of  dangers  port, 

Youhis  kind  Countrymen  (hall  fee 
For  England}  honour,  Ojeorges  Chivaldry, 

Enter  Clowne  like  a poors  Jbepheard \ 

Clow,  Oh  mod  aft  oni  (liable  hunger  ! thou  that  d oft  pinch 
worfe  than  any  Fairies,  or  the  gummes  of  old  women  :tholl 
that  doft  freeze  the  mo  rail  gouts  of  a man  more  than  the  Ro« 
2om’dftickof  a BafeVioll,  what  (hall  be  laid  ? what  (hall 
bedoRCtothee  ? Oh  my  glorious  Mother,  what  a ime  of 
eating  had  I in  thy  dayes,  nay,  my  magnanimous  Mafter, 
whom  I loft  in  the  devils  arfe  of  Peake  : what  a plentiful! 
progreffehad  I w ith  thee,  when  we  did  nothing  but  kill  Gy- 
ants  and  wild  beafts , then  the  golden  gobbets  of  Beefe  and 
Bacon,  whofe  Ihining  fat  would  cry  clalh  in  fpight  of  my 
teeth , now  I may  compare  with  Ploy  dens  Jaw,  the  cafe  is  al- 
ter’d ; A (hepheard,a  fheep-biter ; nay,  I were  happy  then,  . 
I would  wifh  no  better  bitings  than  Mutton  ; the  Cobs  of 
Herring,  and  parings  of Cheefe  is  now  a Sundayes  dyet,  and 
yet  they  cry  out  of  my  abhominable  feeding , my  unfatisfied 
gut,  with  a Wolfe  at  the  end  on’t : I haveeateup  my  Tarre- 
box  for  hunger  already , what  will  be  nexttroe  ? Soft,  who 
comes  here,  my  fellow  Swaine  with  fora e pittitull  provant 
for  my  dinner  ? 

Enter  Shepkeetrd, 

Shep,  Suckabus^  where  art  thou  ? 

Clow.  Heere,  where  the  bare  bones  of  him  will  be  very 
fhortly : what  haft  thou  brought  me  there  ? 

Shep. A feaft  ,a  feafighere’s  princely  cheere  for  thee : here’s 
two  Carrots  and  a Turnip,  and  a little  morlell  of  Beane* 
bread,  that  I ftole  to  hearten  thee  up  withall. 

F 3 ' ' ’ Clow, 


The  Seven  Champions 

{‘low.  Sweet  fellow  Coritlon,  give  me’t,  I (ha!  grow  a Phi  - 
ofopher  fhortlyifl  fare  o’this  fafhion ; O the  very  ftcamc 
of  the  three  fat  Oxen  that  my  Mailer  found  boy  ling  for  the 
Gyants  dinner,  which  we  kill’d,  would  have  fill’d  both  our 
bellies  fora  Fortnight. 

Sbcp.  Ha,  three  Oxen  for  one  Gyants  dinner  ? 

Thou  art  miftaken  fore;  thou  art  not  old  enough  to  fee  a Giant, 
And  could  thy  Matter  and  thee  kill  him  ? * 

Clow.  Why  there’s  the  wit  of  a Bell- weather  ; one  ? we 
kill’d  a hundred  : but  talke  I to  thee,  that  wert  never  no  Tra- 
veller fince  thou  wilt  not  beleeve  a truth,Ile  hold  my  tongue, 
and  fall  to  my  teeth. 

Shop.  Nay  good  fellow  Suckpbns  be  not  angry, 

I doe  beleeve ; What  are  thole  Gyants  ? Prithee  tell  me  ? 
Clow.  No  Jackalcnts,  no  Pigmies,  noDwarfes, 

Shop.  Nay,  I doe  beleevethey  are  lufty  fellows, 

And  men  of  tall  ftomacks,they  could  never  eate  lo  much  elfe, 
Three  Oxen  at  one  meals. 

Clow.  Tuih,  a Fafting-dayes  Jkfodienm-  but  when  he  makes 
afeaft  to  ftufFe  his  abhominable  gut , three  hundred  Acres 
of  Oates  will  fcarfe  make  Oate-meale  to  thicken  his  por- 
ridge-pot. o 

Shop.  Now  the  Devill  choake  him, 

For  hee’s  fitter  farrefor  hell,  than to  live  here. 

{low*  Hell  ? what  fhould  he  doe  there  ? hec’d  piffe  9W 
tlieir  fire?  and  drowne  all  thedevills  in  his  urine. 

Shop.  O monftrousl  marry  blcffe  me  from  him, I had  thought 
They  had  not  beetle  much  taller  than dome  of  our  Guard. 

{low.  The  Guard  ? Hum,ftill  like  a Bell-weather?  why 
hee’lechop  up  two  yeomen  of  the  Guard  like  pocht  ©gges  at 
a fpeonefoll : there’s  not  a meale  that  he  makes,  but  hee  will 
load  yee  two  Dung-carts  with  the  picking  ofhis  teeth. 

Shop.  BletteusT  i 

Clow.  Blefife  thee?  why  dofi  thou  know  what  thou  peak’ll? 
Shop.  No  hurt  I hope  good  fellow  Suckjabns : 

But  how  could  you  two  kill  this  moult rous  man  ? 

{low.  Why  as  we  kilida  great  many  more  of ’em  j wee 

rid 
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rid  a Horlcback  into  their  bellies , made  a Quintin  of  their 
hearts,  and  rod  out  at  the  Bat-hole  end, 

Shep,  That  may  be  done  indeed,  this  carries  fome  ikew  of 

truth. 

flow.  Why,  didft  thou  thinke  the  reft  were  lies  ? 

Shep,  No,  no  ; Lordvwhat  indilcretion  people  learne  by 
Travaile  1 I have  heard  my  Mafterfay  , hee  was  Page  to  a 
Knight  erantthey  call’d  old  Dick,  who  ha’s  bin  fixe  dayes 
together  in  the  bottome  of  the  Sea , and  tooke  Tobacko 
’mongft  the  fharkes  and  fuch  adventures  , but  none  like  this 
you  fpeake  of : Travell’d  you  e’re  with  him  ? 

Clow,  I had  more  wit  yfaith  • I deale  in  no  water- workes.' 

Shep,  But  pray  tell  me  now,  what  ftature  might  this  man 
beyou  kill’d  ? 

flow.  His  ftature  ? Let  me  not  lye,  he  was  not  the  biggeft 
that  e>re  we  kill’d,  let  me  tell  yee  that,  he  was  juft  about  that 
ftature  that  Tuttle-field  would  fitly  make  a Grave  for : I have 
told  yee  of  a place  before  ;’tis  neare  London  in  England^ 
where  men  goe  a Trayningto  get  ’em  good  ftomacks. 

Shep.  That’s  more  than  e’  re  I heard  of  yfaith,  that  fouldiers 
want  ftomacks  : what  enemies  doe  they  meet  with  there  ? 

Clow.  Why  Barrels  of  Beere , bottles  of  Sack,  Cofterd- 
mongers,  Cakes,  and  Creame  3 and  their  wives  that  bring 
’em  their  dinner. 

Shep.  I marry  fir,  I would  willingly  be  put , into  fitch  fer- 
vice ; litre,  their  Commanders  are  brave  fellows. 

Clow.  Thebraveft  canbepicktoutin  each  pari  fh,  and  the 
ableft  too , yeti  heard  one  mart  in  the  {hape  of  a Monfter,  put 
a Captaine  and  his  Company  to  flight. 

Shep.  O monftrous  i 

Clew.  Come,  no  more  of  that;  let  me  intreat  thy  abfence 
till  I have  eate  my  vittails,and  I will  tell  thee  more. 

Shep.  Good  Stickgbus  doe,  and  i’le  lee  if  I can  tell  thee  of 
aDwarte  lhall  be  all  as  little.  Exit. 

Clow,  Well, fay  and  hold ; come  mafter  Carret  and  miftris 
Turnup,  I want  but  Beefeand  Porkefor  la  wee  to  yee  , but 
hunger  bids  me  fall  to  merrily , and  I jhall  not  want  for 
fewce.  EMes.  " Enter 
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Enter  George  in  poore  habit , 

Cjeo,  Thanks  to  my  great  preferver,by  whbfe  facrcd  power 
X’oore  George  oft  England  is  let  free  agenj 
Prom  death,  danger,  and  imprifon'ment ; 

I bow  with  duty  to  thy  Deity  > fcven  yeares 

Hath  Famine  under  bolts  and  barrs  dungeon’d  me  up, 

Accompanied  with  my  teares  in  the  darke  bowels 

Of  a loathfome  Den  , a p lace  fo  far  re  remote  from  comfort, 

1 hat  not  the  fmalleft  chinke  ore  rany 

Could  let  the  Sun-bcames  in  to  point  on  me  j 

Y et  thou,  in  whofe  foundation  Hands  my  building, 

Haft  given  me  freedome  and  my  hope  agen, 

Thole  fweet  companions  that  difpairc  (hut  out. 

Now  George  agen  may  wearc  a plumed  crcft. 

And  wave  the  Standard  of  great  Chriftendotne 
In  the  defiance  of  her  oppoiites : I’me  poore  in  (how. 

Yet  fincc  my  freedome  hath  thus  long  laine  rufty. 

And  unoyl’d  loines  unarm’d  ,are  grown  a ftrength  immutable 
And  from  the  pinching  pangs  of  famines  jawes 
A fecond  time  ranfom’d  my  pining  life ; 

But  fince  I have  left  thofe  defart  woods  behind, 

Let  me  behold  this  goodly  prolpedive. 

Clow.  So  my  panniar’s  pritty  well  faflifi’de  , and  the 
whelps  in  my  belly  muzzeld  from  barking  any  more  this  two 
houres  : How  now  what  proper  ftripling’s  this  ftands  ga- 
ping about  him  ? let  me  furvey  him. 

Geo.  A goodly  place,  pieafant,  and  fell  ofay  re. 

Clow.  1 cannot  for  my  guts  call  to  mind  where  I have  feen 
thisfellow. 

Geo.  Inricht  with  plenties  hand.' 

Clow.  But  that  be  had  ahorfe  and  Armour,  hee  doth  re- 
femble  my  long  loft  Mafter  George  of  England. 

Geo.  Ha?  what  Eccho’s  that  gives  me  my  name, 

W ithout  a fummons  which  it  anfwers  to  > 

W hat  fellow’s  this  that  w a k :s  and  ftares  about  me  ? 
lam  no  wonder  that  I know  of } 

And  but  that  time  makes  me  to  doubt,  I fhould  fuppofe 

Him 
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Him  for  to  be  my  fervant  Suckabas  I loft. 

Clew.  The  lame,  the  lame ; I am  your  fervant,  and  fellow 
Sttckabtts: Oh  my  fweet  Mafter  I have  vve  found  one  anothc  r? 
I could  e'ne  kiffc  thee  round  about  for  joy. 

Ci co.  I’ me  glad  to  fee  thee. ; 

It  feemes  you  have  alterd  fortune  with  your  Mafter : 

VV here  haft  thou  liv’d  and  wander’d  fince  I loft  thee  ? 

Clow,  Oh  fir,  I have  had  fuch  a company  of  Mafters  in  law 
fince  I left  you : Firft  fir,  I ferv’d  a Lord  till  he  entertain’d  a 
Cooke  , and  then  I muft  ftay  no  longer : Then  I was  Gentle- 
man V (her  to  a young  Lady , but  fhe  hating  new  fafhions , [ 
hated  her  fervicc.  Then  fir,  I ferv’d  a young  Heire  newly 
come  to  his  Living , and  becaufe  he  open’d  his  gates,  and  let 
Holpitality  enter,  I bid  flanlettohim  : then  I ferv’d  a Vlu- 
rer , and  becaufe  he  would  often  be  drunke,  and  let  his  An- 
gels fyc  gratis , I gave  him  the  bag  too : Then  I dwelt  with  a 
Pro<fter , and  he  every  day  would  bid  confeienceto  dinner, 
fo  there  was  no  ftaying  with  him  : Then  I ferv’d  a Scrivener, 
but  he  was  lb  taken  up  with  his  Orator  thePillary.,that  I was 
feme  to  leave  him  too.;  and  then  I came  here  a (heep-biting, 
as  you  fee  fir. 

Geo.  ’Tis  very  wellfir  j but  will  you  leave  your  fheepe  & 
your  Iheepe-hooke,  and  follow  me  without  leefing  ? 

Clow.  Follow  thee  ? that  I will, till  I finde  no  land  to  tread 
on,  nor  water  to  fwimmeon : Shcpheard  farwell,F6x,looke 
to  the  Lambs  , Wolfe,  keepe  the  ftiecpefafe  : now  fhall  we 
kiilGyants,  and  eate  meateagen. 

geo.  Be  true  to  me,  once  more  y’are  entertain’d, 

’Tlhall  not  be  long  before  thou  feeft 

This  low  dejefted  ft  ate  Ihining  in  compleatftccle : 

He  that  in  purliut  of  adventures  goes, 

Muft  not  ftvun  danger,  though  he  meet  with  blows : 

Come  Suckstbtu.  Exeunt, 

Loud  Muficfy  : Enter  the  Inchanter  Ormandine  with  fome 
felefled friends  that  live  with  him  in  his  Adagick^  drts.^with  his 
(fir  its  Canopy  borne  over  his  head. 

Orm.  This  is  the  ftate  of  Princely  Ormandine  • 
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Tho  once  dejected , and  low  trodden  downe 
Vnder  the  feet  of  Fortunes  petty  Kings,. 

Above  her  envy  re-ad  vane’ d agen  ; and  you  my  friends 
And  partners  in  her  frowns, (hal  now  deride  her  petty  Deity, 
Laugh  at  thofe  Kings, which  like  to  guilded  moatsj 
Dance  in  the  Sun-beame  of  her  various  fmilc : 

And  when  we  have  laught  our  fills,  my  fury  then 
Shall  rife,  and  like  a Torrent  in  the  Ocean  rais’d 
By  fwellinglpring-tides  driven  from  their  bounds, 

So  (hall  the  rage  of  Ormandincs  fwift  vengeance 
At  once  o’ reflow  the  cruel!  Tartar  and  Arabian  Kings. 

Lord.  Great  Ormandine  has  given  us  fatisfa&ion  j 
We  were  yourfubje&s  firlt,  fb  are  we  now, 

Y et  never  liv!  d in  that  tranquillity. 

When  we  did  bow  under  your  Scepter  as  now  we  doe ; 

Then  cares  of  Countries  iafety,  and  your  perfon. 

Care  of our  m ives,  our  fubftance,  and  our  fel ves , expell'd 
Our  ftomacks,  tooke  our  fleepes  away, and  made  ortr  eyes 
Tea  res  watchmen ; here  art  thou  crown’d  with  Arts 
Rich,  potent,  and  commanding  power  ; 

There  fate  a golden  hoope  temper’d  with  feare, 

That  tattor’d  on  thy  head , here  with  a wand  thou  calTftf 
And  art  obey’d  ; there  by  the  Tartars  cruelty  difmay’d. 

Thy  pleafures  mixt  with  {lore  ofmifery, 

Ynder  the  pride  ofcTartars  tyranny. 

Then  let  me  fpeake,  but  farrefrom  contradiction, 

Your  hand  hath  laid  her  actions  waite  on  well. 

Orm.  Rell  you  contended  with  content,  our  will  admits 
No  counfell  but  our  owne  - here  lives  no  pitty  of  oiir  Enemy,. 
W e have  bought  vengeance  at  a mightier  rate, 

Than  you,  or  can,  or  muff  be  privy  to. 

Learning  by  time  and  induflry  are  bought. 

But  he  that  barters  for  revengefull  Arts,  . 

Mull  with  his  beftpri’zd  jewell  from  depart  % 

I have  yet  (hewed  tricks  to  make  ’em  laugh. 

But  long  it  (hall  not  be  ere  Ifmite  home 
do  make  us  paftimes  by  their  general!  mines  % 
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And  now  my  friends  andfubjefts  fhall  behold 

The  indented  time  and  riddle  of  our  Iafety  : Ho  Tarpax] 

The  chiefeft  which  attends  upon  our  acts. 

T ar.  W hat  would  my  Matter  i T arpax  mutt  obey. 

Orm.  Set  forth  my  brazen  pillar.  Tar.  ’Tisdone. 

Orm.  Now  wonder  at  the  Tablet  I fhall  read. 

Which  while  it  comes  to  paffs,  live  in  more  plealures 
And  voluptuous  ttatea  than  doth  the  if  Potentates, 

He  Reads. 

ORmand  be  bold,  ftcure , and free , 

Revell  thou  in  Arts  potency , 

Till  from  the  cold  and  Northerne  Clime, 

<is4  Knight  pofi  on  the  wings  of  time. 

Being  lighted  on  Tartaries  ground , 

Of  Fame  fpoks  loud  by  honour  crown’d: 

From  Brute  deft  ended,  and  his  breft 
Is  with  a [anguine  (fro fe  be  bleft  : 

Then  ft  all  this  Sword, thy  Art  here  clos’d. 

By  him  be  drawne,  thy  Art  oppos’d  • 

Thy  life,  thy  tArts,  thy  potent  power 
Expire, dijjolve  that  infant  houre. 

(come 

Orm.  This  bug-bearc  frights  us  not , and  yet  my  fall  mutt 
F rom  Brute  descended , and  on  his  breaft 
The  Embleme  of  our  hate,  a fanguine  Croffe : 

Mutt  Orman  dines  great  power  be  (haken  downs 
By  a chill  Northerne  Ague-fhaken  Knight, 

A lumpe  of  fno w,  a frofty  Ifickle  ? this  faying  damps 
And  the  thinne  pure  blood,  which  but  eveu  now 
Flowed  through  the  azure  branches  of  my  veines, 

Is  runneto  cherifh  my  feare-trembling  .heart. 

Who,  there  affrighted  at  its  horrid  mine, 

Mixt  with  cold  comfort,  is  congeal’d  to  clods. 

And  I a blood  lefie  lubftanccdoe  remaine. 

Lord.  Why  is  our  King  and  governour  dilmay’d  ? 

Orm.  W alke  in  I pray,  I’ me  very  much  difturb’d.  Exeunt  Lords* 
A fwarthy  paflion  harrows  up  my  fence : Ho  T arpax% 
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Tar.  Your  call  muft  be  obey’d  ; I’ me  here. 

Orm.  Feteh  me  my  Characters, my  calculation^  my  glafle. 
Tar.  They  are  here. 

Orm.  My  cver-ready  lervant,fly  to  the  firft  Aeriall  degree, 
Snatch  thee  a cloud,  and  wrap  thy  fclfe  intoo’t ; 

Fly  to  TWr^r^jlooke  within  his  Court,confines,&  Country, 
If  any  Chriftian  Knight,  there  be  arriv’d, 

I feare  me  Tar  pax ; bring  me  anfwer  fwift, 

Whilft  I fury  y my  Booke  and  magick  glafle. 

Tar.  I’me  gone  - ten  minutes  hence  expcCl  me  back. 

Orm . . Ha  ? what’s  here  ? 

The  Tar  tars  fonne  fiaineby  a Brittijh  Knight, 

Who,  as  a pennance  for  this  hainous  facV, 

Sent  here  to  fetch  my  head,  by  Oath  en/oyn’d  too’t : 

A Brittijh  Knight,  the  fame  my  Tablet  fpeaks  of : 

Now  Ormastdine  muft  fall.  Ho  T arpax  [ 

W hat  ices  my  Tar  pax  ? Enter!  arpax. 

Tar.  Great  Ormand,  hafteunto  thy  powerfull  charmes, 

W e will  aflift  thee  in  what, Hell  can  doc,  7 

With  ftrength,  withhorrour,  and  detefted  lhapss. 

To  daunt  the  courage  of  this  Northernc  Knight, 

That  comes  to  fetch  the  head  of  Ormandine. 

Orm.  I read  the  fame  here  too  ; be  fwift  my  Tarpax,  , 
Summon  up  Hells  hoaft  to  be  my  Guardians 
‘Gainft  this  Northerne  Knight  : put  outthe  golden  Candle 
Of  the  day  with  horrid  darknefle  from  the  night  below  : 
Vnchain  • the  windes,  fend  out  our  fiery  raines,, 

Breake  zAtlos  backe  with  Thunder  through  the  clouds, 

And  dart  your  quick-paft  lightning  at  his  face : 

Raife  Earthquakes  fhaking  round  about  hisfteps, 

To  bandy  him  from  one  place. to  another.  5 
Let  horrour  empty  all  her  ftore-houfe  : . 

If  Ormandine  can  vanquifh  but  this  Knight,  . ",  ■ , ■ , ' 

Secure  and  firfne  Ctill  ftand  our  power  and  might.  , ' Exit . 
Enter  David  arWt'd'Cap-a-pe, 

Dav.  HowyfhalTI  ftyle  this  Tartar  ? 

I cannot  % hee’ s noble,  nor  yet  baf«  x h’as  given  me  life, 
Sucwiththat  ferangc  adventure,  3 That 
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That  he  himlelfe  is  confident  I perifh : 

My  Knighly  Oath  allures  him  I will  on,  and  letting  on, 

Am  lure  enough  to  fall:  unhappy  David  in  that  Princes  deatht 
W horn  hates,  rta  will  of  mine,gavelo  unkind  a meeting  j 
Tor  which  the  fable  plume  and  Corfletldoe  weare, 

As  a true  Emblems  of  my  inward  lorrow : 

Reft  Princely  afhes  in  a golden  V me, 

W hilft  wretched  ‘David  in  a worke  is  fertt', 

To  his  owne  lad  Requiems  bittennent, 

And  be  mine  ownedeftroyer -.take  courage  yet, 

Let  not  bale  feare  fteal  from  thy  heart  the  name  ofman  away* 

Death  cannot  drefie  himlelfe  in  Inchra  fhape*,  '-"■■■  -*  6 
But  I dare  meete  him";  on  then  in  purfuitof  a Knightly  vow, 
iPt  chance  Dice  run  lo,  that  w t lhuft  fall. 

Fame  (lull  weare  black  at  Davids  Funeral!.  • [ 

Eater  above  Ormandine,  his friends  ,Tarpax,  & [frits. 

Ormt  Hce’s  now  within  a Mile  and  leffeof  us  ; 

Spirits  away,  each  fall  unto  his  taske,  Enter  David , 

Whilft  I raife  iohn.es  which  may  difmay. the  Knight. 

Dav.  Y ond  er’s  the  place,  mine  eye  hath  r eacht  it : 

Now  Ormandine , our  bloody  gamebegins, 

Pleads  are  our  flakes,  and  there’s  but  one  can  winne . 

Protedd  me  Heaverf,Whatludden  ft  range  Eclipfsdo  1 behold  [Thunder 
The  golden  Sun  that  now finil’d  in  my  facej  1 1 -*• nimL* 

Drawes  in  his  beanies,  and  robes  himlelfe  in  black : - 
In  what  a darke  vaile  is  the  cleare  azur’d  sky  1 
You  do  begin  to  entertaine  me  Ormandy^  >■  ■ ■■ 

But  wee’le  have  bette r welcome  e’ re  we  part : 

I , let  your  thunder  come,  we  dread  it  not  j 
What  lend  yee  Fire-”drakes  too  to  meet  with  us  ? 

Your  world  of  horrour  is  beft  welcome  to  me  : 

Y our  minifters  rather  invite  me  on,  than  like  to  bug-beares 
Fright  me  back  agen  : more  vilitants  ©f  hell-bred  forccry  ? 

I muft  needs  through,  or  finke. ; 

There’s  nothing  we  can  doe, ' 

Can  quell  the  valour  ofthis  Chriftian  Knight. 

Orm.  My  feares  devinc  this  is  the  man, 

By  whom  great  Ormattd  falls ; hcc’s  come  unto  the  gates, 
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' And  now  fticke  fait  my  £word,and  \ye  are  yet  fecure  i 
So,in  fpight  of  all  the  tampring  of  yo^r  Arts 
We  are  got  fomething  neare  ypi}  now. 

This  is  the  gate ; what  have  we  he  re?  a Brazen  Pillar, 

In  it  a golden  fword, immur’d  and  rivited  j 
A golden  Tablet  with  infcriptions  on*t. 

Let  medifcourle  with  you  alible  firft. 

Ormand  be  bold^fecure  yanfiftee , 

Rev  ell  in  arts  firongpetency^ 

Till  from  the  cold  and,  Northerne  Climet 
A Knight  foafi  on  the  wings  of  time, 

Ua, what’s  here  ? Till  from  the  Northerne  Clime , 

<iA  Knight  pc  n [l  en  the  wings  of  time. 

A Northerne  Knight  ! why  that’s  my  felfe  : 

Let’s  fee  a little  farther. 

B eing  lighted  on  Tartar  y ’s  ground y 
Of  fame  belov' d, by  honour  crown'd . 

I am  arriv’d  here  in  Tartar y3  a Northerne  Knight, 

And  for  my  farne  and  deeds  of  Chivaldry,with  honour 
Hath  been  erpwrTd  in  Princes  Courts  : a little  farther  yet. 
From  Brute  defcendedyand  his  brefi  w 

Is  with  it  / anguine  Crejfe  be  blefi. 

I have  enough  • David  of  Wales  from  Brute  delcended  i$> 

A Chriftian  Knight, that-  we  ires  the  fanguine  Croffe, 

That  muft  djffolve  tiiis  blacke  Inchantment  here : 

Come  let  me  clutch  thy  temper  in  my  hand. 

Thus  draw  thee  forth, and  thus : will  you  not  come  ? 

Orm.  O you  arenot  the  man,  ha, ha, 

Feare  Vamfh  once  agen  j goe  Spirits/ieze  that  Knight, 

And  bring  him  ftraight. 

Ormand  and  all  laugh : Spirits  with  fiery  Clubs , they  fight. 
Enter  % rmandine.;  ; 

Orw. Knight, Knight  forbeare,  r . 

In  vaine  thy  ftroaks  are  dealtagainftour  power ; 

Thoumaift  as  well  number  thofe  briiiy  drops. 

As  cope  withthefe,  orfeape  with  life,did  notwepitty  thee; 

. ; *:  Spirits 
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Spirits  away.  ' •:  r:,;.  ' / ! ' / 

Dav.  Art  not  thou  ' ^ ’ ‘ : 

Orm.  The  lame  '•  thy  friend  and  OfnidtStie. 

'Dav,  That  head  I come  for, and  rnuft  ha’t. 

Jiunnes  At  him  with  his  fwordjoe  puts  it  by  with  his  wand, 

Orm.  The  body  will  not  yet  fo  part  with  it ; 

This  is  the  Tartars  cruelty.not  thine- 
I know  thy  oath  (lands  gag’d  to  bring  this  head. 

Or  not  returne ; thus  (halt  thoufave  thy  oath, 

Here  (fraltthou  live, with  Ormandine  thy  'friend  ,i 
Here  (pend  thy  d ayes, crown’d  with  delight  and  mirth, 
P-leafure  (frail  be  thy  vafiell  to  command. 

With  new  inventions, frelfr  Vdti'ebleSj 

And  when  thy  dalliance  would  confort  with  love, 

Queenes  (frail  infold  thee  in  their  Ivory  armes. 

Which  to  afhrme,and  give  thee  love  and  liking, 

This  waving  of  my  Wand  above  thy  head, 

DilTolves  this  horrour, and  does  give  thee  Caufe 
To  change  thy  mind e. 

The  day  cleares , inchantments'ceafe : 

Sweete  Muficke. 

Dav.  What  alterafroH’s  here  i your  pardon  mighty  Sir  j 
Oh  let  me  n'e v-et, never  part  from  hence. 

Orm.  Be  Mafterofyour  wifh  icomefithereby  me, 
lie  rape  your-  care, and  captivate  yotir  eye.  fo'ft  Muficke,  ■ 

Enter  free  E Xcejf  ° , itnmo'deft  Mirth  , Delight,  Defire,  J_dfl 
fatied,  and  Jicknejfe,  they  dance  ; after  the  dance 
Excejfe,  Delight,  andD eftre  embratehim 
toala^yittnejhejioydhhim,ydfd\lY'v 
into  their  armes ,fb  carry  him  away. 

Orm.  How  happy  now  is  Ormtniine irfthisjl  will  no  friofe 
Credit  the  Tablet  J (frail  for  ever  raine,as  now!  doe ; 

Eternity  foallleale  my  habitation  KOre,  . 

The  Britt aine  Kcight  is  now,  within  my  power, 

Charme  hangs  a d roufte  reft  Upon  his  eyes. 
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And  he  fliall  fleepe  his  youth  to  a full  age. 

As  for  the  Arabian  bird,  and  the  proud  Tartar^ 

Revenge  arm’d  with  deftrudion  to  them  flies ; 

Who  feekes  my  life,  without  my  pitty  dyes.  Exeunt, 

Enter  George  arm'd , and  C lownewith  him.. 

Geo.  Come  on  Hr  *y«c^«^,howdoe  you  like  this  altera- 
tion? 

C low.  Nay,  we  are  come  to  weare  good  cloth  agen,  and 
we  fill  our  bellies  at  other  folkes  coft  : marry  we  part  with 
crackt  Crownes  for  our  Ordinaries.  1 hey  that  in  the  low 
Countrey-garrilons  kill  men  for  three  (hillings  a weeks,  are 
punics  to  us  - by  that  time  I have  ferv’d  but  balfc  my  time , I 
lhall  be  able  to  play  with  all  the  Fencers  in  Chriftendome. 
Geo.  Leave  your  folly  fir. 

Clow.  Leave  your  prating  fir,  and  then  wee’le  leave  our  li- 
vings both  together . 

Geo.  Villa-ine  no  more  ; 

How  plealant  is  this  place,  how  frefhand  clearc. 

As  when  the  laft  of  si  prill  offers  tofweet  May 
The  pride  and  glory  oftheyouthlull  Spring, 

The  lovers  coupling  time  l the  farther  that  I goe. 

The  more  Stibium  like  it  doth  appeare. 

Clow.  Good  Mafter  let’s  goe  back  agen : I doe  not  l ike  this 
talking  of  Eli^ium ; it  is  a place  where  good  and  honeft  men 
come  in  , and  for  mine  owns  part,  l am  in  the  minde  never 
to  trouble  it. 

Geo.  I thinks  fo  too : 

W hat’s  here  the  platforme  of  a Garden-? 

If  that  the  Sun  rob’d  in  his  brighteft  glory, 

Dazell  not  mine  eyes,  it  is  the  richeft  that  I ever  law, 

XhoParadifc  of  fome  Deity i-—  Muficketoo. 

Cl6 % Ey,  two  Taylersarc  a dancing  for  a butter’d  biinne. 
Geo.  Lift  Suck.abusi  hear’ft  thou  no  Mufick-? 

Clow.  I thinks  I hearc  the  Horfe-head  and  the  Tongs. 

Geo.  Mott  heavenly  Mufick,  follow  me.clofe,  ; ’ 
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Wee’ le  fee  the  guider  ofthis  heavenly  Iphcare, 
Forlurenomodtallownes  it.  r 
C lovme.  Pray  Sir  lets  backe  againe , I have  no  minde  to*t, 
the  Sunne  dimes  lo  hot,I  fearc  we  (hall  have  fome  raine. 

Geor . What’s  here, a wonderpad  the  other  beauties  far  re  > 
A Brazen  Pillory  through  whotfe  impregnable  body 
Sticks  a Sword,a  Tablet,and  Jnferiptions 
W rit  upon’t,  Wonder  falls  on  me  t 
Bee’ft  thou  irichantment,  th’art  the  Iovelied  dupe 
That  ever  hels  Art  drove  to  tempt  withall : 

By  your  leave  a little,  itfeemes  thde  are  no  fecrets, 
Y’areopen  breaded  ,1  mud  know  yotir  mind ; 

W e will  not  dand  oh  doubts. 

He  reads ^ulls  out  the fword:  Thunder  and  Lightning  i 
a great  cry  within, 

I am  the  man,for  England,  oh  y’are  welcome  Sir. 

Clowne.  Did  not  I tell  yee  f now  fhall  I be  roaded  for  Di- 
vels,and  my  bones  fcorcht  into  fmall-coales  : Where’s  the 
goodly  weather  thatwe  had  even  now  ? where’s  the  tongs 
andtheTailers  a dancing. 

Georg.  Follow  me  (lave,' weeTein,and  with  this 
Immur’d  blade,that  I fet  free, cut  out  my  pailage  through  the 
Gates  of  horror  :Jthe  inchantment’s  done,and  Georges  nappy 
Some  Chridians  may  redeeme  from  Tyrants  hate.  { fate 

.E.viY  George. 

Clown .W ell, I were  bed  runne  away . while  I have  legges 
to  carry  me  : he’s  a good  loving  Mader , this  lame  honed 
George t but  he  does  lead  me  into  more  quarrels  and  dangers 
than  all  the  roaring ' Davids in  the  world  ~ but  they  are  co- 
wardly rafcals,&  Iwilday  nolonger,my  accounts  are  made 
even, and  I will  backe  agen ; hay  day, they  are  at  it. 

Thunder  & Lightning tDwels run  laughing  over  tbeftaget 
'VlCTpixwith’ent,  . ir: 

Tar.  • ComejWe  are'freed,lcts  now  prepa  re  his  death. 

That  being  ddne,give  welcome  to  him  in  confufion. 

Clow  it,  0 brave, that  by  his  likeneffe  and  voyce  fhould  be 
my  Sire  ’Snckabus^m'ht'l  lie  take  acquaintance  of  him. 

Tar.  Who’s  that,the  iffue  of  my  Calib> 
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Begone  afore  IUe  follow.  Exeunt  fprrits. 

Clove.  Hefees  me,  and  ftayes  a purpofe  to  talkewithmc  : 

I will  put  On  my  mothers  good  face,  and  (abate  him  : pray 
Hr,  hoping  that  the  like  isthe(amc,Fathcr  give  me  yourblef- 

fing.  ■ ■''<  ■ v <;  ' ' • • 

Tar.  What  Sutkabm  } O let  me  kifle  my  boy  : 

A blefting  on  my  Princely  fonne  and  heire,. 

Clew.  Thanke  you  Father ,1  have  not  knoWne  myfeife  a 
longtime : but  now  your  blood  royall  begins  to  plumpeup 
my  veines.  Have  you  brought  me  never  a Letter  from  my 
Mother  Queene  ? 

Tar.  None  myfweet  forme. 

Clow.  Why  that  (hews  now,  (hee’s  in  her  Pontifkalities, 
in  my  kingdome  after  your  decoafe  ,.  fhee  never  minds  the 
ftyeet  heire  of  her  body,  (hecafts  me  backward,  as  if  I were 
Unworthy  to  be  Prince  of  her  joyes  tbutl  (hall  think  ©n’t. 
Tar.  Be  patient  forme. 

Clow.  Youtalke  you  know  not  what  5 have  you  no  Carri- 
ers in  your  kingdome  ? 

Tar.  Yes*, divers,  ; 

Clm..  IsHobfiathctc,  bt  iDawfou^pv  Toin  Long  l 
T ar.  I know  not  till  Jt  make  inquiry. 

Clow.  Welljdoelo  Father  j 

And  if  you  find  ’em,  fend  to  me  by  ’em, -they  are  honeft  men. 
Not  a Letter  ? Can  Limbonias  Queene,  and  Dutchefle  of' 
Wttcbfordia  (o  much  forget  her  felfe,  and  that  royall  blood 
ofhers,  as  not  to  (end  a Letter  to  me  , . ; _ , ; 

Tar.  Lift  to  m e my  fonne,  and  i je  fheyy  thPSjthc  caufe. 
Why  fo  thy  mother  and  our  royall  (elfe  font  not  unto  thee : . 
For  had  ft  thou  but  obey’d  the  charge!  left, 

Iuft  at  the  parting  of  thy  mother  from  thee, 

Thou  hadft  ere  this  beene  withnsgentie  boy, 

Inthron’d  and  honour’d  as  thy  Mother  is  i 
Welcom’d  with  tTyumphsj  ihoWs^ahd  fire-wqrkes: . - 
Of what  we  want,  we  (hall  be  furnifiht  fhortly. 

Clow.  I would  you  had  ’em,  they’d  give  much  content ; , 
Oh  I doe  love  thofc  things  a life  i1  faith,  Haveyoy  any  jfquibs 
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in  your  Country  ? any  Green-men  in  your  Chows,  and  Witt* 
zers  upon  lines , Iackc  Pudding-  upon  Rope  „ or  Sis  in  fire- 
workes?  But  pray  father  let  me  know  why  you  did  not  fend. 

Tar.  Then  thus  : I did  not  bid  thee  unlolace  thy  mind 
Like  a dejeded  low-begotten  Have, 

But  revcll,  djinke,4augh,  and  carowfe,  quarrel,  and  ftab, 
Gamejwench,fweareaflid.curfc,and  if  thy  matter  offend  thee, 
Watch  hiin.aflcepe,  and  kindly  cut  his  throat  ; 

So  doing,  had  ft  thou  long  e’  re  this  come  to  us. 

flow.  Forgive  me  this,  and  if  the  obeying  of  your  wil,wil 
bring  me  to  you,  let  me  alone  5 lie  not  be  long  from  home : 
But  Father,  what,  no  trick,  no  invention  to  make  me  famous 
e’re  \ come  to  you  ? why,  my  Mother  could  juggle  as  well 
as  any  Hocus  Pocus  i’th’world,  and  (hall  I doe  nothing  ? * 
Tar.  Here,  take  this  paper,learnethefe  nine  words  in’t  • 
At  reading  thefirft  three^I  willappcare  to  thee., 

Tofotisfie  what  ever  thou  demand’ll. 

The  vertue  of  the  other  three  is  this : 

Look,  in  what  place  foe' re  thou  wifathy  felfe. 

Or  company  Ihould  meet  thee  to  thy  mind, 

Speakc  but  the  middle  three,’tis  done; 

Thebeft  and  laft  three  words  carry  this  property » " 

Which  once  rehcarft  bythce. 

Whom  thou  Chalt  pleale,  lhall  ftraightw'aies  doat  ©n  thee. 
Love  thee  intirely,  nay,  would  dye  tor  thee, 

If  that  in  pitty  thou  not  comfortft  them ; 

There’s  a jewell  for  my  princely  boy. 

£V<m\  Oh  fweet  father,  now  thou  lov’ft  thy  boy  ; but  you 
know  father,  I never  was  fo  well  Icarn’d,  as  to  fay  God  by 
myfpecd. 

-*  The  better,'!  would  not  have  thee  boy ; 

I will  infiife  that  learning  in  thy  braine. 

That  thou  Ihalt  read  that  whenfoere  thou  pleafe. 

Fray  read  *cm  over  to  me  father. 

Tar.  Obfcrve  thefirft  three  words : Httlcka^fulch.palcha 5 
Thefe  three  being  fpok  , I ftraight  appear®. 

The  next  is  Ranter  ant  ^rumpi ; then  art  thou 
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W here  thou  pleale, and  in  what  company. 

The  laft  and  heft  l‘iagmatiitis,f<fmrtis , pampiftis,  ' ■ 

Thy  love  lies  in  thine  armes. 

Clowne.  What  a gift  is  here  ! I will  Cuckold  the  great 
Turke,love  all  his  Concubines , and  lye  with  all  over  and  o- 
ver  : .1  will  beget  a thousand  of  Giants-, fill  the  world  foil  of 
Baiterds,.  march  with  an  Army  Royall  of ’em  into  my  King- 
dome, depole  my  Father, and  live  like  a Monarch. 

T arp . Come  bring  me  a little  on  my  way  my  fonne,  ' 

Ik  tell  thee  braver  things  than  thefe  that  thou  lhalt  doe.' 
Cloivnc,  Oh  my  fweete  father,  what  a man  art  thou  ? 

Enter  George,  bringing  out  Ormand  and  his  friends, 

Gw.  What  is  the  caufe,you  tenne  times  worfe  than  divcls, 
That  thus, like  Traitors, you  deface  and  Ipoylc 
So  faire  a ftampe  as  your  great  Makers  is  ? 

W hy  have  you  fold  your  cndleffe  blifle  for  bane  ? 

Had  they  the  hopes  man  has  Ihiningonthem,  1 ’ 

Worlds  would  not  gainc  a life  ofmouFind  yea res,^ 

And  in  thofe  lives  raigne  Kings  and  Empcrours, 

Change  thole  Ccleftiall  jo yes  you  might  have  had : 

Ever  loft  wretches, tyhere’s  your  power  now  ? 

Orm.  Vanqvuftvt  hy . thee ; that  £mgtfiHeCr®ffc  my  Tablet. 
Blood-Cheds  mineeyes  for  to  behold  it  worne  (foretold, 

And  thou  that  Chriftian  Knight  cohfoands  my  ftate r 
Yet  as  thou  honourft  what  I feaf  e to  J 

As  thou  art  hopefullof what’s  p&ft  in  me,  . 

And  as  thou  art  a Knight  fwornc  to  honour,  -'H  - 
Grant  me  one  fmall  requeft. 

Gm-.Ifthy  requeft  in  honours  grant  ftantfs  latte. 

Give  us  the  k'  owledge,we  will  lee  t perform’d, 

Orm. Then  (pare the  lives  ofthele  twoharmleffe  men,. 
Which  I lecur’d  by  lifety  of  my  charmes< 

Geer. Ate  they  notpraftisM  infthy  h<^tid Art 
Orm . Chriftian  no- 

Qeo .The  happier  men : rile,  we  have  no  hate  againft  yee. 
’Beth. Live  ftill  in  honour, courteous  Chriftian  Knight. 
fear,  Now  Qrtpandine  quit  this  my  grant 
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With  one  requeft  from  me. 

Orm.  His  yours  j lay  on. 

Gcorjr . I crave  the  knowledge  of  your  former  being. 

Before  you  found  the  path  ofyour  deftrudlion. 

Orm.  Know  then,thatlfland  1 bated  in  the  Maine, 

Whole  croft  icke  lides  poynts  to  Barberies  kingdom?. 

Was  1 once  Duke  of,the  ncareft  parts  to  it  is  this 
Of  Tartar j ,t\\z  other  is  iArabia,w\\o(z  Kings  difturb'd 
My  peace  and  government -.Briefely, by  flight  we  lav’d  our 
Lives ;and  to  revenge  thole  wrongs  I praftic’d  on  this  Art, 
And  fince  have  liv’d  fcourges  to  both-  thole  Kings  : 

My  Tablet  and  Piller  then  creeled , through  whole  hardncSe 
Stuck  that  temper’d  blade-the  riddles  date  on’t  did  fo  llrange 
That  I thought  ever, ever  to  live  here.  (appearc, 

And  now  you  fnall  behold  another  Chriftian  Knight, 

Sent  from  the  Tartar  King, by  oath  enjoynd  to' fetch  my- 
Head, this  did  1 deeme  the  mamhath  brought  what  you  have. 
My  confufiombut  milling  of  my  fears,  I entertaind  him  faire, 

Y et  dreading  ftill  leaft  he  might  prove  the  man, , 

My  Art  hung  on  his  eyes  thefe  charmes  of  fleepe, , 

Which  till  I expiate, can  never  wake  : 

His  name  islitfWjuid  a B-rittaine  Knight.  (him. 

6Vo.Ha,my  brother  < Prepare  thee  Ormand,x\\h  lhal  wake 
Orm.  Held  , do  not  with  crimlon  purple  your  white  blade 
W ith  fuch  a hancell : give  me  but  leave  to  mount 
Yonftoricd  fteps,and  you  fhalLiee  brave  Archers  hit  mefurci  - 
Thinke  not  that  I mult  live, would  you  life  give. 

Be  good  unto  my  friends-.I  falne,takeup  your  friend  & hencei . 
G eor^  W ell  to  your  Fate : farewell.  Thunder. 

Orm.  ^ Oh  are  you  aiming,t wartime  I came, yon  had 
Fetcht  me  elle  : fo,lb,we  are  met.  Thunder  firikes  him. 

He  that  fels  blilTe,and  would  in  this  Art  Ihine, 

At  laft  lhall  pay  for’t,as  did  Ormandine. 

Geor.  So, farewell  Ort^andine^ wake  David, wake. 

Dav.Js  the  Inchantmcnt  paft?  where  is  this  fiend, this  divel£ 
Ormandine ,your  charmes  no  longer  lhall  prevaile  on  me. 

Geor , No  morejthey.  (hall  not  nob  le  B r it  taint  Knight, 

H 3 ~ Sep 


The feven  Champions 

See  who  with  joy  imbrace  thee  in  his  armes. 

T)av.  Brother  of  E ngland,  farre-renowned  George  t 
Am  I a fecond  time  enlarg’d  by  thee  ? 

I lhall  pay  Time  a death  indebted  to  thy  valour. 

Geo.  Doe  not  engage  fo  far  re. 

Who  knows  what  haps  attend  our  next  adventure  ? 

Dav,  Brother,  where’s  Ormand  ? Geo.  Dead  I 

Dav,  Oh  I am  loft,  for  ever  loft  and  gone, 
for  ever  bearing  Knightly  Armes  agen : oh,  oh  ■■■ 
geo.  Brave  Brittain  Knight  with  patience  hear^, 
lie  tell  o’ re  your  owne  Story. 

Dav.  Say  on  my  Oracle,  t will  attend. 
geo.  This  Sword  you  lee  is  mine,  mchantments  done, 
Youwaken’d  fromdeaths  fleepe,  think  itnotftrange, 
Ormand did  declare  before  his  death. 

Your  Oaths  adventure  for  to  fetch  his  head : 

By  the  Tartarian  King,  your  Oath  fhall  be  perform’d, 

W ee’le  take  it  off ; thefe  harmelefle  men 
That  hither  fled,onely  to  lave  their  lives. 

Shall  you  get  favour’ d of  their  King  agen ; 

He  beare  you  company  unto  the  King, 

Where  wc  agen  muft  part : you  fhall  be  further  latSsfi’d 
In  all  what  appeares  darke.  He  open  as  we  ride. 

Come  brother  David,  we  the  world  that  range, 

Muft  not  ad  mire  at  accidents  or  change.  Sxeunt. 


ACTUS  QUARTUS. 

Enter  Argalio,  Leonides,  andfpirits, 

-drg  Come  deare  Leonides , my  loves  foie  minion, 

That  like  the  powerfull  ruler  of  the  fates, 

Tornes  my  reftleife  Negromantick.  charmes 
Into  what  forme  beft  fitts  thy  appetite  % 

Speake 
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Speake  my  Leonides , prithee fm ile,  and  fpeake  it, 

Coltld  Earth  or  Hell  invent  a guard 

To  fhield  black  crimes  from  direfiillpunifhment  ? 

Walls  are  by  Warres  ftrong  Engins  raz’d  and  torne. 

And  Center-reaching  cavernes  ofthe  earth, 

Have,  oft  bin  made  the  inhabitants  fad  graves  : 

But  to  build  thee  aftronger  Baxracado, 

I have  fetcht  force  from  und  erneath  the  Boles, 

The  flimy  mills  ofdarke  \Avernns  Lake, 

Cocitus  pitchy  fteems  are  tnixt  with  that, 

And  black  compounded  ftnoake  the  0r/^j’  fend 
F rom  the  foule  fulpher  of  hot  oiEvnd's  Forge, 

All  which  1 have, compounded  in  a lumpe, 

To  make  this  Ifle  obfeure  and  tenebrous.  (heaven. 

Tie  tell  thee  fricnd,thofe  furious  Gyants  that  d id  warrewith 
Had  they  effe&ed  their  great  enterprife. 

Could  not  more  glory  in  their  uibrpation. 

Than  I doe  in  this  Mailer-piece  of  Art. 

Leon,  True  great  sArgalio^ 

Yet  here  I live  as  a repriev’d  prifoner2 
In  hope  of  lifej  fure  ofimprifonment, 

Lofing  the  benefit  of  Hfes  repatl. 

*sfrg.  In  what  ? 

Leon.  In  the  grand  Ioffe  ofthe  all-pleafing  light. 

Without  the  which  life  is  a mijery  too  hard  to  be  inflidted. 

Arg.  W rong  not  thy  judgment  with  that  fond  opinion, 
Night,  why  ’tis  the  proper  fpheare,the  Orbe  of  pleaiure  5 
When  doe  thofe  heires  ofpleafure,  Cupids  Lords, 

The  attive  Courtiers  and  attra&ive  Dames, 

Choofe  to  expreffe  their  quintcffence  of  mirth 
In  {ports  and  revclls,  is’t  not  in  the  Night  ? 

Night  and  the  pleafures  that  {he  brings  with  her. 

Shall  make  thee  icorne  day,  as  Unneceffary : 

My  feveral  ipirits  in  an  active  dance 
Shall  now  prefentthemfelves. 

E nter  and  dance  j thunder  & lightning, 

Zeen,  Why;arethcfeterroursiruxt  with  otir  delights  ? 
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Arg.  The  angry  heavens  with  common  deftiny.  Thunder, 
Reprove  my  fports. 

Leon, As  they’d  oppofe  my  finnes : 

Enter  Leonides  with  father  and  fiftcr. 

See,  fee  where  thofe  poore  loule$. 

Their  murthering  hands  puld  from  the  mortal! 

Motion  of  their  HeiTi,  come  backeto  give 
The  Ferry-man  his  hire,  I am  behinde  hand  in  that 
Fatall  debt : but  now  in  ipight  of  his  blacke  churlilh  Oarc, 
W ee’  Je  waft  our  felves  unto  the  hoped  fhoarc. 

Arg.  Correft  thy  feare  affrighted  fantafie 
Againft  thefe  fond  illtshons./ee  they  are  vaniiht ; 

Come  unto  plealures  turne,theybut  abufe  thy  thoughts. 

Enter  Spirits, 

,Spir,  O great  ^Argalio, call  thy  ableft  charmes. 

Never  had  Art  more  need  to  helpe  her  Mift  rede : 

Three  bold  adventerous  Knights  prepare  themfclves 
Toruinethee.and  thy  Leonides  '• 

AurelaQ ueene  of  this  unhappy  Kingdome, 

Has  given  her  beft  advice  to  further  them. 

Arg,  Becarefull  ofyour  charge, 

Downe  to  the  infernall  vaults  , call  up  ; 

The  Legion  ofthe  lower  World  , and  throw 
Hels  vengeance  on  them : 

Come  my  Leonides , away with  feare. 

Should  thefe  charmes  faile, which  to  miftruft  were  poore. 
My  Art  fhouldhelpe  thee  w.ithtenne  thouland  more.  Exeunt, 


Enter  lames. 

lam.  Sure  I have  loft  mine  eyes, or  elfe  am  walkt 
Into  eternall  darknefle  : Thave  read  how  wife 
yijjfes  fawthe  under  world, convers’d  with  bold 
Achy  lies  and  the ttreekjs,  and  then  returnefaftye 
To  earth  agen,but  Fables  helpe  but  weakly;  ' ' ' 

Imitate  what  really  I feele  I have  loft,  f\’  1 ' 

My  fellowes  in  this  end  lefle  night ; till  noW  ‘ 

Theprvdyces  kept  me  company.  Ho  Deqir,  Dents. 

Jo‘-  / -•  • I?.,!!'-:  V^;ii  /,  within. 
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within.  Here,  here. 
lam.  Whereartthottman? 

Den.  W ad  ing  through  fire,and  buffettin g with  airc.' 
lames.  Where’s  Patricks  ? 

Within,  Here,her,e.  Enter  Patr. 

Pat.  Where’s  my  noble  Spaniard?  Enterlzm. 

Iam.  Here,  my friend. 

Pat.  Weallcamefeverall  waies  then  ? 
cDen.  But  a worfe  than  I have  ventur’d ,never 
Man  fet  foote  to : firft  through  a Lake  that 
Ly  hi  as  Hearts  yeeld  not  more  hot  contagions, 
Venomethat  hasftrooke  confided  terrour 
Throughout  all  my  limbes,and  pierc’d  my  armours 
Clofure,  then  was  I fame  to  enterpofe  my  fliield^ 

Betwixt  me  and  that  pondrous  weight, that  fell. 

As  if  lome  Caftles  mines  had  falne  downc. 

To  crtilli  me  into  nothing. 

Pat.  Mulciher  like  I walkt  through  fire. 

And  as  the  Salamander  bathed  in  the  flames. 

Winding  his  body  in  a ftreame  of  fiilphure, 

So  the  devouring  heate  incompaft:  me. 

Iam.  But  I had  muficke  in  my  paffage  friends. 

The  Whiftler  and  the  Screech-Owle  joyn’d, their  longs, 
The  boding  Ravens  made  the  confort  up. 

And  with  their  multitudes  preft  me  to  earth ; 

But  here  the  ayre  breaths  cold  and  gently  on  us ; 

Is  not  yon  light?  or  being  inur’d  to  darkneffe, 

Have  not  our  eyes  forgot  their  faculties  ? 

’Tis  light  • what’s  here,a  Pillar,and  a Tablet  on’t  ? 

The  lively  Taper, which  not  ©nely  cleares  our  eyes. 

So  long  invaded  with  Cimerian  mills, but  gives 
Vs  light, by  viewing  this  Infcription, thereby 
Tor  to  unfold  this. darke  ^Enigma..  ‘ 

Read  Denis, 

Denis  Readei, 

%eadiandn>onderiyeft  that he[notie 
■Ni>tb.erneto  end  this  yrodigie,  ~ : > 

' i " Th 
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The  golden  Fleece  f»hich\t£on  fought a 
In  emblem:  muft  he  hither  brought , 

The  Flo  tire  de  Luce  and  Harpe  muft  ioyne , 

Before  the  Riddle  you  untwine. 

Ibcrias  earth  muft  yeeld  a Knight , 

That  tnuFi  extingmft)  this  great  light. 

By  the  fame  watbr  muft  he  found  3 
That  home  was  on  unvenow?  d ground, 

A gallien  Helmet , that  muft  hold 
Tine  water  that  thefe  Charmes  unfold: 

That  done  3 this  land  ref untes  her  reft , 
nsFnd  all  Inchantmerits  here  depreft  f 
Either  my  Genius  flatters  my  beft  thought1?,1 
Or  elfe  we  three  were  borne  to  conliimmate 
This  great  adventure, 

lam.  ’Tis  mold  phinc,Spaine  gave  me  birth. 

The  Golden  Fleece  mine  Armes, 

The  figure  ofthat prize  which  lafon  brought. 

And  to  make  perfeft  the  Infcription, 

Here  is  a Helmet  fram'd  in  Normandy , 

W hich  I have  worne  in  all  my  travailes  fince.’’ 

Den.  No  more  ofidoubts  ; Argalio and  Leonides 
Prepare  to  meete  your  mine, your  all  potent  Charmes, 

Me  thinks  I lee  them  flye  from  roome  to  roome. 

Searching  the  Cavernes  and  oblcureft  Vaults 
To  hide  their  guilty  heads  from  vengeance: 

And  this  ftrong  Charme,  once  thought  invincible, 

When  it  £hall  vanifh  like anMfedteame, 

Their  confidence  wi  11  plague  their  Confcichce  more. 

Than  if  they  had  miftrufted  it  before. 

Aiw.No  more  delates, but  boldly  lets  aflaile, 
Ourcauleisgood5andyi^lice  mulfprtvaile.  Exit, 

Enter  Argalio,  Leonides. 

Leon. It  cleares,it  cleares  : 

What  does  thy  Art  availethce. 

Thou  that  halt  laid  for  to  oblcure  the  Sunnc, 

Where  are  they  fled?  hide  thy  felfe  n®w  c HFrgaliof 

And 
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And  hide  my  errours  with  thee,  they  arc  vainc, 

As  my  beleefes  are, that  thou  halt  a knowledge 
Above  my  mifchieves  : horfeus  on  the  Clouds, 
h'or  nought  elfe  can  prevent  our  imminent  mine. 

Arg,  Art  thou  yet  doubtfull,unbeleeving  boy  ? 
Remember  the  large  ft  retcht  thoughts 
1 have  imploy’d  to  arme  thee, could  I caufe 
Darkncfi’e  ? could  my  powerfull  Art  hide  the 
Bright  Sunne  in  his  moll  royallprogrefle? 

And  (hall  it  be  confin’d  by  thele  oppoiers  ? 

Leon . I cannot  have  a faith  in  theie  delufions : 

Let  me  dcfpaire  and  dye ; here  is  a fword 
Can  quickly  eafe  my  torments, and  let  free 
A burthend  Confcience : how  freely  will  my^irit 
Greet  the  aire  of  hells  blacke  kingdome  : 

There  the  T hracian  fits, hard  by.theiullen 
Waters  of  blacke  4V/.*,fingring  his.Lute; 

To  heare  whole  pleafing  ftraines,  hells  Minifters 
Forget  their  offices,  the  wearied  feules  their  torments. 
The  whole  Vault  refounds  his  ecchoes  i 
Thither  will  I hie^nd  lay  my  troubled  head  . 

Upon  his  lap^and  he  fhall  charme  me 
Into  endleffe  {lumbers. 

<tArg.  Hold  brain.e-ficke  man,  Lookc  up  for  thy  fatty* 
Seeft  thou  this  Throne  by  lable  Ipirits  borne. 

In  it  wee’le  mountjfo  unbeleev’d  a height. 

Earth  fhall  appeare  an  attome  to  thine  eye : 

Thou  fhaltview  Cynthia  in  her  (liver  Iphcare, 

Couch’d  by  Aurora  on  her  Rofie  bed  • and  ma  ke 
The  Sunne-God  jealous ofyottr loves 
Wee’le  progrefle  ©ver the  Celeftiall  Orbes, 

Thence  to  the  Windes,and  view  the  hollow  cave. 
Where  ->/£ol  fetters  up  the  unruly  broode ; 

Then  by  detentions  pleafing  to  oqr  thoughts,, 

WeeTe  take  furvcyofN'epttMcs  watry  rule, 

Ride  o’ re  the  bolbme  of  the  Ocean 
Op  crooked  Dolphins , 
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ijtmphitm  like,ftriking  a well  tun’d  Harp, 

And  then  to  th’  earth  agcn. 

Leon . Thou  haft  given  me  a new  life, 

I fcele  a new  unwonted  joy  affaile  me, 

And  all  my  iorrowes  vanilb  like  thole  clouds, 

That  even  but  now  invirond  us  with  darkneffe. 

Arrr%  Mount  then  my  Sonne, and  as  we  reach  the  sky. 

My  Spirits  tballfaluteuswithfweete  bayes, 
love  {ball  bow  downe  his  head  to  hearc  their  layes. 

And  w ifih  himfelfe  commander  oftheir  skill  : 

Will  this  delight  thee? 

Leon.  Oh  my  happy  mend.. 

Enter  Champions, 

Pat.  Earth, nor  her  ftrongeft  hold  (ball  not  fecure  ’em. 
Den.  O aft  of  wonder, we  in  vaine  purfue  : 

Looke  how  they  raifethemfe'lves  unto  the  clouds  i 
Oh  had  I wings  but  to  ore’ take 

The  Villaine,Divellj  Inchanter. 

yf^.Hajha,ha;feoiesto-imagineyou  could  wrong  drgalio , 
I pitty  you, or  elle  my  powerfull  hand 
Should  crufh  you  into  ayre  : 
StandjandadmirejWiMlft^weafcehdahei-ght- 
3'Bove  your  weake*h<&igbtsV  : 

Pat -Yetare we^^^thot^btheyfeap’d  : 

Ourjuftice,  that  \Vt  have  freed 

The  Countrey  ffOm  contagion.  The  people 

Rndc  this  benefit  already-;-  Shouts  within] 

And  harke,  with  Ibouts applaud  this  aft  ° - 

Of  wonder : Lets  tbithe  Qufeene, 

A nd  fully  give  relations  ofallthefe  accidents. 

Then  are  we  free  for  other  Warlike  deeds. 

Vertue  {bould  ftill  be  aftive,apt  to  right 

Thofe  which  are  wrong’d, and  good  deeds  to  requite. 

- ' ' ' ’ 

ACT  VS 
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ACTUS  QUINTUS. 

Enter  Suckabus  with  bread  and  meatcinhis  hand, 

Clowne.  Ah  fir  rah,  the  world  is  pretty  well  amended  with 
me  now,  thankes  to  my  Kingly  father , and  his  Charmes, 
’twas  time  for  me  to  leave  the  domineering  Ralcall , and 
his  beggerly  crue  of  wanderers  , Groomes  I may  tearme 
them,  for  if  they  had  beene  Knights  they  would  never 
have  us’d  a Prince  amongft  ’emfo.  I have  travail’d  five 
times  through  the  worid  , and  not  a Towne,  City,or  Bur- 
rcugh  in  England  but  I carryed  the  rnarkes  on  my  fhoul- 
ders  to  fhew  for’t.  The  beft  dayes  that  ever  I law  with 
’cnij  was  when  we  hir’d  Charles  tVaine  , and  rid  about  the 
elements , that  was  the  beft  twelve  dayes  journey  that  -e’re 
I had  : and  I remember  we  had  good  lodging  at  the  twelve 
Slgnes , and  nobly  us’d , for  they  wo  .Id  not  take  one 
Penny , and  to  fay  the  truth  we  had  no  money  to  give ; 
but  how  we  got'up,  or  how  the  divell  we  got  downe 
agen  I know  not  : arid  then  we  fell  to  our  old  courle 
agen , to  kill  every  one  that  wee  met  : which  courfe  I 
not  liking , in  regard  wee  muft  fight  for  our  vitftualls,  I 
begg’d  this  charme  of  my  Father,  where  hearing  of  a 
famous  Caftle  of Brc.ndrons,  and  what  a brave  houle  heeTept 
for  Yiduals  , I out  with  my  Spell,  and  ftraight  wifht 
me  there  ; which  being  no  fooner  utter’d  , but  a Hawke 
or  a Buzard  flew  betwixt  my  legs , mounted  me  in  the 
Aire,  and  let  me  downe  here,  where  I fiade  whole 
Ox.en , boyld  in  a Pottage-pot  will  hold  more  water 
than  the  Thames , and  now  having  pretty  well  ftuft  my 
Pannier , lie  e’ne  take  a nap , and  To  wifh  my  felfe  fome- 
where  elle  , - lie  fleeces. 

> " I £ Entep  ' 
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Enter  Brandron. 

Bran. How  weary  am  I with  this  forraging. 

Yet  cannot finde  my  hunted  prey  come  in: 

Have  I a truce  granted  to  a fruitfull  Kingdoms, 

And  her  chiefc  City, not  a mile  from  hence, 

Vpon  condition  I (hould  {pare  his  City, 

Sclfe,and  people, to  have  my  cuicke  provifion  hunted 
Into  my  Iron  nets, and  doe  they  breake  and  baffle  thus? 

Is  Beare  and  Lyon  food  too  good  for  me  ? 

Why  then  I fee  1 mull  take  paines  to  march. 

And  with  my  Iron  Mace, pound ,pafh, and  morter  them 
And  City  too  : oh  the  net  is  falne, 

JTis  well  you  keepe  your  league. 

How  now, what  fcare-Cro w’s  that  ? 

A keeping  Qormoufe  in  my  Caftle  walls  :how  got  he  in? 

I have  no  other  Sorter  than  my  felfe, 

And  through  the  key- hole  lure  he  CCi?ld  notcraule  • 

How  or  which  way  fhould  this  fmall  Ipie  get  in  ? 

Sirrah  awake,or  with  one  phillip  of  my  Iron  Mace, 
lie  fend  eternal  l fleepe  to  fieze  on  thee  : 

Awake  you  dog. 

Clown. 1,1,  you  lay  very  well  Father, ’tis  true  indeed  . 

And  then  watch  him  afleepe,and  kindly  cut  his  throat. 

Bran.  How?  cut  my  throat?  I fhall  prevent  yee  (lave : 

W ren  of  deformity  awake  I fay. 

C Uwn.l  tea  re  a rumbling  noyfe,  lie  e’ne  packe  up  my  trin- 
kets^nd  begon : Oh  Lord  what  will  become  of me  1 I have 
wilht  mylelfe  to  havemy  braines  beate  out. 

Bran.  W hat  art  thou  worme  ? 

Clown.  An  t pleafe  you  Sir , l am  a Prince,  a fweete  young 
Prince,  my  Fathers  name  is  Tarpax , Prince  of  the  gridy 
'North,  my  mothers  name  was  Caleb  t Queene  of  Limbonia} 
and  Dutches  of  Witehfordia. 

Bran.Vcuftx  thy  father  and  thy  mother,aa  thy  felfe  fhall: 
Slave  how  gotft  thou  in  ? 

Clown.  I flew  over  the  Caftle  wall. 

Bran.  Bird  ofthe  Divell, where’s  your  wings  to  flye? 

Clown. 
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Clown.  Ifyou  will  give  me  leave , you  (hall  fee  me  flye  the 
lame  way  backeagen. 

Bran.  No  my  fine  Pidgeon,!  will  clip  your  wings: 

Cometo  my  Caldron,  come  lie  Ice  how  finely  you  can 

'Flutter  there, it  reckes  and  bubbles, there 

lie  plunge  thee  in, there  Hialt  thou  play  my  Pigc. 

Till  thou  art  fine/oft,  plumpe,and  tender  fod, 

And  then  lie  picketfiy  bones  my  dainty  bird. 

Clovpne,  O Lord, what  fhall  become  of  me?  boy  Id,  O Lord, 
the  very  terrour  of  that  word,  hath  thruft  the  charme  quite 
from  my  head,  that  Charme  would  fave  me ; oh  liveet  father 
now  or  never  hclpe  me,  and  lave  a Prince  from  boy  ling,  a 
boyld  Prince  is  his  meats  elfe. 

Bran.  Dilpatchmy  bird. 

flowne,  O fweetc  father, now,now, now  I goe  elfe, 

Boyld  :oh  the  thought  of  that  word : O I ha’t, 

Sweete  Father  I thanke  thee, 

Flas  put  that  Charme  into  my  head 
Shall  make  ’em  all  in  love  with  me  s 
Now  I care  not. 

Bran.  Why  when  I lay  ? 

Clown,  Sflugndis  fqmrus  pempifiis. 

The  C iant  in  a maze  lets  fad  his  Club. 

Bran.Wz  i The  beames  of  wonder  ihootcs  into  mine  eyes,’ 
And  love  and  pitty  hath  lurpriz’d  my  heart. 

Cloven.  Oh  fweetc  father , now  he’s  mine  lure, and  I will1 
dominecre. 

Bran.  The  mornings  maj  diy  doth  not  Id  frefh  break  forth,  > 
W hen  fhe  doth  ulher  the  Altitionate  from  forth  his  bed. 

Of  fpices,  here  to  Ihine : how  were  mine  eyes  deluded. 

My  fweet  boy, when  that  I thought 
Deformity  hung  here  ? for  which, upon  my  knees 
1 begge  thy  graeious  pardon, and  with  lubmilfion. 

And  contrition,  doe  defire  that  favour. 

But  to  kiflc  thy  foote.  , 

Clovene  My  footc?no  you  fhall  kiflc  fonacwhere  elfe, , 
Myback-fidcof this  hand  is  yours*  j 

S-retHj, 
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*Bra%.  I merit  not  that  favour,, heavenly  boy. 

C/cwn.G oe  too, He  have  my  will,tny  hand  is  yours  I fay. 
Bran.  And  for  that  hand  my  whole  heart  is  thy  Have ; 
Demand, and  take  the  life  of  Brandron. 

Then  lay, my  d otage  darling, canft  thou  love  me  ? 

Clown.  As  well  as  I love  roaft  Beefe : 

Haft  any  viclnalls  love  ? I am  a hungry. 

Bran.  Enough,my  dainty  boy  ; the  banquet  of  the  Gods, 

T©  which  flew  Satume , once  in  thirty  yeares, 

Tafteth  not  there  of  more  delightfome  Cates, 

T han  lie  have  for  my  love : come  in  my  boy, 

Walke  with  me  hand  in  hand, 

Thou  (halt  not  aske,but  have  thy  full  demand.  Exeunt . 
Enter  the  fixe  Champions. 

lam.  Brothers, you  are  welcome  all  to  Brandrons  Caftle. 
him.  NotBrandron  nor  his  Caftle  « 

Long  fhallbeare  that  name. 

Pat.  Aftrong  and  ftimptugms  habitation. 

Jam.  To  good  a Palace  for  a Tyrants  raine. 

Andr.  What,  (hall  we  knock, and  roufe  the  Monfter  up-? 
%Ant.  Lets  walke  the  round, and  take  a view 
Ofthisftrong  Caftle  firft  ; happily  we  may  finde 
A palfage  in,  for  to  furprize  him 
E’re  he  thinke  ofus  ; lets  ftrike.upon  occafion,  ~ 

Bitt  advantage, in  LawofArmes,delerves  this 
Hatefull  T rakor. 

Pat.  Your  counfell  wee’le  allow, on, let  be  fb : 

Come  Gentlemen, lets  walke,  but  not  too  near® 

The  Caftiepray,  leaft  treafons  bounty 
Should  drop  d o wne  upon  us. 

lam.  What  if  we  finde  no  entrance, 

And  he  refufe  our  fummonsjand  not  come  ? 

And.  That  cannot  be, we  then  might  fterve  the  fiend  ; 

His  fbode  is  dayly  hunted  to  thefe  nets. 

And  once  a day  we  are  lure  to  meet  with  him : 

Then  let-ns  carefullpafi’e  about  thefe  walls.  Exit. 

, -• .//  a on  ,:l  lo  olii'AM yi 
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Enter  Clowne  and  Brandron. 

Bran,  How  lik’ft  thou  Brandronyx nd  hisCaftle  boy  ? 
Clowne . As  I tm  a Prince, 

I was  never  better  pleas’d  in  all  my  life, 
j?r<*».Mulicke  to  Brandrons  care  that  thou  art  fo. 

C lowne.H ow  you  talke  of  Mulicke,will  you  heare  me  ling  ? 
Bran,  A contradiction  to  thy  will,were  poyion 
To  my  thoughts : on  my  foules  narmony, 

Clowne  [mgs. 

1 have  a Lovers  white  as  a Raven , 

Excelling  for  blaskntft  the  fnow. 

She  will fceuld, fratch,and  bite 
Like  a Fury  or  S fright, 

Hndyet  fie  was  counted  no  firow. 

The  haire  of  her  head  was  like  C abler  s thred , 

Which  Sew-hatrcs  doe  draw  through  fo. 

Her  Legges  on  eachfoote 
Is  fo  fweld  with  the  gout. 

That  my  love  is  not  able  togoe. 

Her  face  bares  a front, like  to  Weare  waterfpom , 
Which  brought  wasfromthence  by  great  cunning. 

With  a Mill  in  her  bum , 

T hat  did  roare  like  a drum9 

Which  did fet  her f air e nofe  fill  a running. 

How  like  you  this  love  ? 

Bran . Orion , that  o’  re-ft f id  the  Dolphine  with  his  Harps 
Nere  long  nor  plaid  fuch  chanting  melody  : 

Thou  haft  made  me  droufie  love  withthy  fweet  aire. 

Clowne . I carry  aire  at  both  ends  of  my  Pipe, 

But  this  is  thefweeter : come  what  fliall  we  doe  ? 

“ Bran . W alkc  with  thy  lovejny  lovely  Ganjmede, 

And  once  a day  furvey  myCaftle  round, 

Then  will  I play  with  theft  thy  filken  locks> 

Kifle  that  fweete  Venus  Mole  upon  thy  Cheeke, 

And  fmell  unto  thy  fweete  Sabcan  breath, 

Then  will  we  walke  and  view  my  filver  fountaine. 

And  my  filver  Swans  >whom  next  to  thee, 

K I take 
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I take  mod  pleafare  in. 

Clowne.  I like  that  Fountaine  very  well. 

And  the  three  Swans  that  fwimmes  about  it : 

I was  wi  tiling  for  a Goofe-pye  made 
Made  of  one  of ’em  but  the  tother  day. 

Bran,  Little  doll  thou  kno  v what  thole  Swans  be. 

Clovrne.  Why, what  are  they  ? 

Bran.  Lift, and  lie  tell  thee  : 

Thole  Swans  are  daughters  to  the  King  of  Mactdon3 
Whom  I lurpriz’d,and  kept  within  my  Caftle, 

Till  at  the  length,  lo  Icorcht  with  loves  hot  Haines, 

That  'Brandron  needes  muft  dye, if  not  enjoy 
So  thinking  to  deflowre  'emoneby  one. 

Each  by  her  prayers  converted  to  a Swanne, 

And  flew  for  lafety  in  my  golden  fountaine. 

And  there  for  ever  fhall  my  Ledas  Birds 
Remaine,unharm’d  by  Brandronpt  any. 

Clowne.  Oh  monftrous,  I have  heard  indeed  that  wenches 
have  turnd  pretty  ConieSjDucks,  or  Pigeons;  but  Swans,  Q 
brave : Come  whither  fliall  wegoe  now  love  > 

Leon.  Vp  to  the  promontary  top  of  my  faire  Caftle, 

There  take  thy  plealiire  of  the  mornings  aire, 

Breath’d  from  Aurora  s eare  the  Sun  doth  Wake, 

From  thence  to  banquet  upon  Lyons  hearts, 
lie  feaft  the  hye  and  ftrong,my  Ganymei  : 

Come  let  us  mount ,pleal. ire’s  t6  us  a toy. 

My  happinefie  confifts  in  thee  my  boy.  Exeunt , 

Enter  the  Sixe  Ch  impienr. 

Den,  As  yet  we  cannot  finde  a fitting  place, 

Where  we  may  make  a breach  for  entrance. 

Pat,  W hat  fhall  we  roufe  him  then  ? 

IdM.h  little  ftay,  we  have  not  yet  begirt  the  Caftle  walls. 
The  time  of  his  approach  will  not  belong, 

Forallhis  Iron  nets  are  ftor’d  you  lee. 
zAlnth.  I long  to  lee, and  grapple  with  the  monfter. 
nsindr.  Here’s  no  man  here  but  hath  the  fame  defire. 

Come  let  us  walke. 
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Enter  Brandron^W  Clorvne  above. 

Bran.  Where  art  thou  love? 

Clorvne.  Hcre,here,as  clofe  as  beggery  to  a Prodigall, 

IFc  ne’re  forfake  yee  lie  warrant. 

Bran.  Tiswcll;  now  we  have  attaind  the  higheft  top  ;ha! 

Clorvne.  Whats  the  matter  Sir  ? 

Bran.  See, fee,  fixe  ftraglingipies, wandring  fugitives 
Are  lurking  ’bout  my  W alls  to  make  a breach. 

And  fteale  my  Swans  away  j but  I will  downe, 

And  with  my  Iron  Mace  lend  ’em  a welcome. 

That  their  powder  bones  fhallieemeapaftime 
For  the  winde  to  play  with. 

Clorvne.  Goe  to  love,  no  more  fuch  words, 

No  more  I fay , I know  ’em  well  enough. 

Bran,  Doft  thou  my  love  ? 

Clown.  Yes,  and  J am  afraid  you  will  know  ’em  to  your 
Coft  : there’s  not  a man  ofthefe,but  is  able  to  cope 
With  a whole  army. 

Bran.  Ha, ha, ha. 

Clowned ou  were  bell  tell  me  I lye : 

Have  you  not  heard  of  feven  roaring  boye$„ 

That  made  iuch  a damnable  thunder  through  the  world, 
Making  Gallimafries  of  all  came  in  their  way  ? 

Bran.Q  the  Chriftian  curres, what  then  ? 

- C/owne.  Thefe  are  fixe  of ’em, and  1’me  afraid  the  feveath, 
And  that’s  my  Mafter,  George  of  England. 

B ran.  Are  thefe  the  men?  befhrew  me  heart 
The  largeneffe  of  their  fame  makes  Brandron  Ihrug. 

Clorvne.  Doe  not  youfeare  for  all  this; 

W hat  will  you  fay  if  I betray  all  thefe  Champions  to  yee. 

And  bring  ’em  all  unarm’d  unto  your  mercy  ? 

Bran.  I cannot  love  thee  dearer  if  thou  doft, 

But  I am  loath  to  venture  thee  my  love,  1 

Clorvne.  Take  you  no  care  for-that,Ile  do’t, 

Give  me  the  keyes,and  Then  when  i have  got  them  in 
Vnarm’d,  if  we  cannot  make  our  parties  good  with  ’em, 
Wou’d  you  were  hang’d  y ’faith. 

Ki 
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Bran.  Goe  and  bcfottunate,  I long  till  thou  rcturnd.  Exit, 
Enter  Chuntfiont. 

Dav.  There  is  no  hope  of  entrance  till  hee  Comes. 

And.  Shall  we  obfeure  our  felves  till  then, 

Or  free  the  Wonder  at  his  comming  out? 

Dav.  Obfeure, no  brother  Andrs here’s  not  a man  ofus 
Cut  fingly  dares  both  meete  and  cope  with  him; 

But  foft,  I heare  the  gates  unlockc, 

Each  (land  upon  his  guard,  the  Giant  comes.  Enter  flotvni 
lam.  Who  this,?' 

This  the  mighty  Braodron} 

Den.  Ifblawelnchantments  doe  notblindc  mine  eyes j 
I well  ihould  know  that  habitc  and  that  perfon : 

Send  me, your  judgements,  knowyounot  that  face? 

Antb.  ’Tis  SuckAbtiS) our  brother  Georges  man. 

Cloven.  Y ou  are  not  deceiv’d  SiraI’me  the  very  lame. 
tsAll,  What  Sttckabas  ? 

Cloven.  Gentlemen,  ’tis  no  wonder  for  us  that  are  Cham- 
pions to  meete  at  tho  worlds  end  : my  mailer’s  i’th  Callle, 
-All.  How  ? 

Cloven , ’Tis  as  t telfyee  ; we  fawyee  out  of  a window - 
looke  about  the  Caftle  walls,and  laughe  heartily  at  yee, and 
fo  did  the  Ladies  too. 
ssAll,  How, Ladies  ? 

Cloven . Yes  frith  Ladies  : my  matter  hath,  kild  the  Giant, 
afoulegreat  lubberly  knave  he  was  I'mc  fire  a that  : wee 
had  much  a doe  with  him  ere  he  fell : but  now  have  wee  the 
braved  life  with  the  Lad  ie$,wedoe  nothing  but  dance  with 
’em  at  day  long.Y ou  mud  come  tip  unto  my  Wader  pr efently. 
All.  With  all  our  hearts  ; 

Lead  the  way  good  Stukabas. 

flovene.  Nay  notfohafiy  neither  : my  Wader  doth  earneft- 
ly  defire  you,  that  you  would  deliver  all  your  weapons  to 
me,  for  feare  of  flighting  the  ladies  • there  mud  no 
figne  of  a Soaldier  now  appeare,  all  mud  be  love  s that  doe 
enter  there. 

^/A-\yith  all  our.  hearts  j take  ’em, and  lead  the  way. 

Clowne, 
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Clowne,  Why  now  it  is  as  it  1'hould  be  5 
lie  bring  you  Iwect  iinnen  and  water  to  rcfrelh  ydu, and  then 
into  your  pantables, and  pump  up  the  ladies. 

All.  Excellent  Stick/bxt,  Exeunt* 

Enter  Brandron. 

2 Iran,  Ha, ha,  ha  ; how  happy  am  I in  this  faithful!  boy  ? 

I have  beheld  through  a chinke,the  Knights 
Brought  in  unarm’d  and  weaponless : 

Oh  my  profperous  polititian  how  I love  thee  1 
Thefc  were  the  Knights  whom  I d id  ever  feare. 

And  now  I have  ’em  all  mine  owne  hut  one : 

Oh  here  comes  my  boy  ; the  nevves, the  nevves  ? 

My  eyes  beffc  object;  whit  are  they  fring’d  my  love? 

Clovene,  I,  they  are  my  owne  faft  loekt  in  a pitfold  ; 

But  I Have  ft  ranger  newes  to  tell  thee  than  this. 

Bran,  Say  on, we  are  iecure  frhm  feare  and  danger  now, 

C lotvne.  After  my  flight  had  fetcht  ’em  in  unarm'd , 

And  Cag’d  my  birds  fait  under  Iccke and  key, 

I went  to  fetch  fpme  weapons  that  I left 
Behinde  meat  the  gate  porch : where  peeping 
Through  a key- hole, by  more  chance  Ifpide  my  Matter 
George  of  £«!?/<?  Wgiranc  I ngh  is  ft  cede  about  the  walls,  \ 

W hat’s  he  thefeventh? 

LUnvm,  I,  and  theverieft kill-cow of’em all, 

Thde  are  but  very  punies  to  him. 

Bran.  Goe  and  betray  him  as  thou  didft  the  reft, 

C lotvne.  Nay  loft , fo  me  wifer  than  fome  : hee's  no  luch 
fellow  as  yee  take  him  for  • he  may  heare  me , but  he’le 
fee  me  bang’d  ere  he  truft  mee  ; for  indeed  1 haVe  bcene 
fo  trufty  to  him,  that  heTe  be  lure  tot  ruffe,  if  he  catch  me.. 

Bran,  I will  not  venture  theeicome,  lets  tothefe  Knights, 
If  they  will  yeeld  unto  our  faire  demands,  . 

And  by  that  Chriftian  power  they  doe  adote3 
Sweare  fealty  and  faithfiill  love  tous^ 

To  fight  our  battailes,and  our  Champions  proved 
’Gainft  thofe  that  (Hall  oppofe  our  might  and  power,  , 

We. arc  their  friends.and  they  fhall  live  in  favour;- 
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But  if  dcniall  breath  from, ones  dip, , 

He  and  the  reft  (hall  perilh  inftantly : 

Follow  me  love.  • . Exeunt. 

Enter  George. 

Geer , Through blackelnchantments,milbeleeving  men. 
Wild  beaftsand  monfter$,and  through  death  hitnlelfe, 

Hath  George  of  England  made  his  paifage,to  the  deftre 
Of  my  longing  thoughts  ; and  by  my 
Tedious  travailes  have  I now  obtain’d, 

And  here  I am  arriv’d , where  ends  my  fame, 

Or  deeper  fhall  iniculpe  my  honour’d  name. 

The  Caftle  beares  a foule  uturped  title, 

Which  I will  read  out  of  the  Tyrants  heart, 

And  backe  deliver  injur  d honours  due, 

Or  dye  in  the  attempt. 

A rich  and  ftately  building  i 
, How  faft  ’tis  rivited  into  the  Rocke, 

As  if  the  lure  foundations  and  the  walls  were  one. 

How  gaind’d  the  monfter  Inch  a policy  to  vanquilh, 

And  ftill  hold  it  as  his  owne  ? 

I have  no  other  way  but  one, and  this  is  it, 

This fword  muft  play  the  Pioner  for  me. 

Which  through  Brandrom  platted  coat  ofbraffe. 

Shall  cut  hispaflage  to  his  heart : 

And  thus  I ring  deaths  larum  at  his  gate. 

Enter  Brand  ron  aloft. 

•£>"<*.Ha,what  hare-braind  frantick  Vrchin  have  we  there? 
Doft  come  to  meetethe  Crowes  and  chatting  Pyes? 

1 hey’le  make  a banquet  of  thy  carkafle : 

Referveyour  finooth-fac’d  brow  to  play  with  Ladies, 

Begon  I fey, and  d oe  not  make  reply. 

For  if  thou  urge  me  to  a Porters  paines, 

1 he  ftrong  nerv’d  Qf  clops , who  by  pondrous  waight. 
Forg’d  out  the  gates  of  fteele,neare  laid  fuch  ftrokes. 

As  I wi  11.  on  thy  ch  i Id  i fh  Burgonet. 

B gon  I fey.  thou  fee’ft  I’mepittifull. 

6’wXet  pitty  be  accepted  at  thy  hand  by  fuch  as  feare 
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Thybug-beare  tearmes,were  thy  deeds  as  much  : 

Therefore  defcend,and  to  my  hands  deliver  up  the  keyes. 
With  it  thofe  Virgins,undbflowr’d  and  wrongd, 

The  daughter#  to  the  King  of  Macedon, 

Or  by  the  lac  red  Crofle  ofChriftendome, 

Ynder  whole  Banner  George  of  England  fights> 
lie  pitch  thy  head  upon  the  wall  thouftandft. 

And  Traitor  like  thy  hatefull  limbes  befidc. 

Bra.  0,we  have  heard  of  you  before, but  fincc  you  are  lb  hot,, 
lie  fetch  a Tulip  for  to  coole  your  blood, 

You  fhall  be  fought, and  fought, and  fought  with  too  : 

Betake  you  to  your  toolesjthat  va  lour  tries, 

For  ne’re  till  now  you  plaid  your  Mafter-prizc,  Exit. 

Georg.  I doe  accept  it : Brandron  in  this  alone 
Doe  I firide  thee  honourable.:  meane  time, 

I will  prepare  to  entertaine  them. 

Enter  Brand  ron  aluft,  with  all  the  Champions  and  Clowne. 

Bran. WoMow  once  more,looke  up  and  fee, 

Ifthele  thou  conquerft,then  thou  copft  with  me, 

But  not  before:nay,raeverfl:art,l  know  thou  knowft  ’em  wef, 
Y ou  ne’re  lo  ftrange  were,  as  you  muft  be  now  s 
1 keepe  thole  bonds  which  yoakt  your  amities. 

And  I havebroke  thofe  bonds :thefe, once  what  ere  they  were, 
Are  now  my  liib;eds,and  allfworne  to  fight 
In  Brandrpgis  quarrell,  be  it  wrong  or  right. 

I,  and  to  dye  in’ t :queftionthem  1 pray. 

Gjeor.  Amazement  throwes  his  wonders  on  my  head  : 
Brother  relolve  me, is  it  lo, or  no  ? 

I fee  y’are  priloners  to  his  power  and  will. 

But  let  me  know  the  meanes  that  makes  you  fb. 

Lives  there  no  foule  inchantment  in  this  place  ? 

Dav.  Brother  not  any. 

Georg,  Monfter,  1 know  thou  took’ft  ’em  not  in  fight  - 
The  meaneft  ofthem  them  there  that  Hands  by  thee, 

But  with  the  quicke  flames  of  his  refolution. 

Had  fcorcht  thee  into  allies  : give  reafon  then 
How  this  Ihould  come  topaffe? 
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Bran.  One  of  you  tell  him  »if  you  pleafe  you  mi  y . 

Dav.  We  all  arrived  at  one  Court,  the  Aftcedonian  Kings, 
And  camming  hither  in  his  wrongs  behalfc, 

Met  with  your  Hell-borne  Suck^tu, 

W ho  was  before  by  Brandron  entertaind- 
No  fooner  we  approacht  ,tbe  Cattle  here, 

And  made  a gentle  walke  about  the  walls, 

But  running  to  us  with  great  lignes  of  joy, that  Have 
Came  to  us, told  us  yourielfe  was  here, 

And  how  the  mighty  Bwulron  by  your  hand  was  fiaine. 

Bran,  Ha,  ha, ha;  oh  my  dainty  boy, (land  neare  my  love, 
Here’s  none  dares  injure  thee. 

Clawnc.  Looke  how  Matter  George  on  foote-backe  frowncs 
on  me, but  I care  not. 

. Dav,  Further  he  told  us  ’twas  your  faire  requeft. 

Having  IweeteMufickc  and  faire  Ladye.  with  you. 

We  (hould  come  in  unarm’d  and  weaponldfe: 

W e being  joyfull, thinking  truth  he  Ipake, 

•Were  all  betray’d  3and  lo  to  Brandron  led. 

And  fo  our  lives  w ere  granted  >on  condition. 

His  wrong  or  right  to  guard  againft  the  world. 
gear.  Brood  ofthe  Divell  thou  fbalt  pay  for  this. 

Cloven,  Thy  word, I defie  thee. 

Geer,  W hat  we  muft  fight  then .? 

Brother  we  mutt, 

Geer.  W ell  then, what  remedy  ? © 

But  tell  me  TirAndtong. r,e  we  beginne, 

Since  thou  had  fet  this  quarrell  on  our  heads. 

Shall  I have  faire  and  fingle  oppofition  ? 

Bran,  Champion  thou  (halt. 

Geer.  Scale  it  with  your  oath,  and  then  ’tis  firrne. 

Bran,  Why  by  the  Ethhpes  flampc,yon  burning  ball, 

I vow  | snd  this  I furthermore  will  promile, 

That  eachfcverali  Combatant  fhall  beare  feverall  armes- 
And  to  thy felfc, from  our  rich  Armory, 

Weapons  lie  fend  compkat,  although  mine  enemy: 

Here,  take  the  kcyes,my  beyond  fee  each  weapon  fitted 

J " Both 
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Both  for  him  and  them : mcane  time, hears  Will  weft 
Spectators  of  their  dcedcs ; Qhthcy  are  met. 

Enter  Champions  ftiveral ’diweapons 

brought  for  George*"  3:!;:  <, : . v:;;;  . ’ 

Da, Y’are  welcom  to  our  caftle; I’me  your  firft  man  brother 
Gear.  You  are  welcome. 

Dav.  For  Brands  on  his  right. 

Gear.  For  Engl  and pmA  the  BrittainetAoe  l fight,  fight. 
Brother  y’arc  mine, your  qUarrell  is  not  good  . • David  is 

Z><*.What  I have  loft,thenoall  iGBrmdrons  blood,  orecome 
Geor.  Y ou  are  noble.  Gome  the  next. 

<tAnd,  That’s  I for  Brandron.  1 . . fight*. 

Geor.  I ftand  for  Scotland  now.  i i c J > : . 

And.  You  have  wonne  it  fairely  • take  it  as  your  ownc. 
Cjeor.  Y’arc  welcome  home. 

And.  And  I am  glad  it  is  le  well  falne  out. 

Each  fight  their  feverall  (fomhates : George  overcomes 
them  alls  Brandron/?<ww^/. 

Geor,  Let  us  unite  our  brother-hoods  againc. 

Y ou  are  welcome  to  your  liberty. 

Omit,  We  joy  to  fee’t, 

lam.  There  are  the  keyes^enterjand  fieze  on  Bran  dee -a 
Bran.  Am  Ibetray’d? 

Dav.  Each  hath  the  belt  done  to  defend  your  date, 

Then  yecld  thee  to  the  mercy  of  our  brother. 

Bran.  Firft  will  I headlong  throw  me  from  this  Tower. 
And  dalh  my  braines  ’gainft  the  craggy  rocks. 

That  murmurcs  at  the  fall  of  Brandron : 

No,  Chriftian  Haves  ,•  you  (hall  not  write 
Your  glories  in  my  blood,to  lay. 

The  mighty  Brandron  fell  by  you : 

1 Brandron  wins  glory  to  himlelfe  to  yceld , 

And  thus  will  conquer  ’Brandron  in  the  field. 

Tie  beates  out  bis  atone  braines. 

Gjeor.  Oneruineendsfbrtobeginneanothert 
Enter  the  Caftle,  feeke  the  (lave  his  man. 

And  give  his  guerdon  for  his  treachery. 

L Daz* 


Of  chrijiendemi  ' 

Dav.  That  will  we  doc  •follow  me  tsfnt  bony.  Exit; 

Geor.W  hat  drum  is  that? lets  inland  ftand  uj*>n  our  guard. 
Pat.  It  is  our  triend }the  King  of  Mnccdw. 

That  comes  to  gratifieoor  victory ; 

<7**r,  Wec’le  grcete  him  with  a token  of  our  loves. 

Enter  the  King  fOrumme  Colour  s ^and  Souldters, 

Mae. I come  in  loving  qucft  of  you,bravcCbriftian  Knights , 
W ho  fince  yout  abfence  from  onr  mournful L Cour^, 

In  this  adventure  tooke  in  our  behaifes, 
f eare  made  us  doubt  your  fafcty  and  your  lives  : 

Wherefore  refolv’d,in  quittance  of  your  Ioffe, 

More  than  the  wrongs  I d id  fuftaine  before. 

Made  us  thus  change  onr  mournfull  blacke  for  fteele, 

And  arm’d  with  dreadfcffe  dangerof our  lives. 

Came  thus  refolv’d,  to  fight,and  dye  for  you. 

Pat.  Y ou  have  out-done  us  iiryour  noble  minde  t. 

Brother  of  England , embrace  this  aged  King  r 
And  reverend  Sir,doeyou  the  like  by  him ; 

This  the  lev  enth, which  rn  this  enterprife> 

Redeem’d  us  from  the  hateful  hands  of  treachery. 

Mac . I joy  to  fee  fiich  worth  abound  in  naan,  ~ 

May  honours  fpring  fendGarlands  for  thybroW;  • A 
And  vidfory  frill  dwell  on  thy  triumphant  acme  : 

I glory  in  your  conqueft.n  s-:  • ■ ■ ! r’t  r * 

Gsor . Which  glory  once  more  dunes  upon  thy  head; 

The  hateftill  monfter, that  ufurptfo  long,  ! . 

And  kept  poore  in  dread  and  a w;  . ; . •• 

Hath  Iuftice  from  his  owne  hand  done  Bimfei&v  ' ! * ■ 

And  you  are  honour  ®f your  Joflfe  ag«> : • 1 

Therefore  relerve  it  as  our  loving  deed. 

And  weare  it  as  our  favour.  I ; * . ' v:  • 

Mac.  You  fo  inrich  me  withy  our]  ove  and  bounty. 

My  life  and  kingdome  istoo  poore  ta  thanke  yec.  : 

Were  l affur’d  of  my  daughters  lives,  Vi 

I were  afeended  to  my  height  of  joy; 

Genr.  Of  that  thefe  gentlemen  can  more  rcfolv.e  yce. 

Omn . We  never  kncw*uor  faw  no  Ladies  there. 


C\lac, 


Of  Chrifiendome. 

Mac.  Why  then  they  are  dead  ; 

S weete  peace  reft  with  their  foules. 

Enter  with  she  Clewne,  j 

flowne,  As  you  are  gentlemen  uie  not  a Prince  io  hardly: 
what  I have  done  was  meerely  out  of  love  • becaufe  I would 
have  you  ftaid  men,  men  of  biding,  to  be  forth  comming, 
though  not  every  houre  comming  lorth  : Matter  George , fur 
my  Queene  mothers  lake,  that  kild  your  father  and  mother, 
and  kept  you  in  a Cave,have  companion  npon  me. 

Geo.  Difpatch, and  hang  the  Gave. 

flown, "Whit  (lull  I do  now?  I have  been  calling  to  my  fa- 
ther for  helpe,and  he  does  nothing , but  ftands  and  laughes 
at  me,and  will  not  put  my  charme  in  my  head . 

Dav.  Nay  come'away  good  Suckphtes. 

Clown.  Whichisthe  King  of  M<*ceelon}lfriLy? 

’ Mac.  I am  my  friend , but  cannot  fave  thy  life, 

Becaufe  thou  didft  betray  thele  gentlemen. 

Qown.  I doe  bcfcech  thy  Kingly  worfhip  to  fave  my  lifs,& 
I will  bring  you  where  yeur  daughters  are, 
c ffown.  Thou  powreft  frelh  blood  into  our  empty  veines, 
And  melts  the  (now  that  lay  upon  my  heart : 

Victorious  Knights,as  much  rejaownd  forpitty. 

As  for  valour, upon  my  aged  knees  I beg  the  life 
Of  this  condemned  wretch. 

Gear.  You  mttft  not  knee  le;  upon  condition  that  thou  doft 
Thy  words,  we  will  not  onely  give  thee  life,  (performe. 

But  guardon  thee  with  rich  reward s^md  love : 

But  if  thy  feare  delude  us,  hoping  to  lave  thy  life - 

Clown.  Whyyou  may  hang  me  then,  . that’s  alLthp  card 
ttke.  ■ 1*  ,orf,bd 

OWae.  And  wilt  thou  bring  me  to  my  daughters  friend  ? . 
Clown.  Come  follow  me,Ile  lead  you  a dance.  Sings. 

Three  whitings  they  cockle, an A fet  in  their  t»,ddle\  . 

Sing  hay  Cockf  without  a combefmg  e»ek,  aAnddkt:..:  ; > 

tookefybtij^e  ybtfi^tfeef&'tfo^^vans  l thele  Swank  were 
once  the  laughters, Ducks  arid  Darlings  to  the  King  o£Ma- 

cedou. 


Thefevctt  Champions 


Gear.  Thole  were  the  Swans- that  in  the  fountaine  Jiv’d; 
Did  not  I tell  you  what  this  Have  wo  uld  do  ? 

Dilpatchand  hang  him  ftraight. 

<JW4c.  Iddebeleechyeelparehim-j  ov 
And  noble  Knights  jthus  fort1 > let  you  kno  w, 
Idoegivefaithiull  creditto  his  words ; - 

Heare  me  relate  what  once  my  daughters  told  me  ♦ 

The  eld  eft  having  priyiledge  ofBirth,  ; : . 

Came  to  me  firft- fqpto  relate  her  drdynci.  . 

And  askt  me  ifl  could  interpreted ; H - f; , ; 

1 anfvverd,  as  I had  fmall  faith  in  dreames, 

So  I had  lefle  knowledge  to  expound  the  meaning. 

Yet  went  fhe  on  ; I dreamt, laid  lhe,my  fifter$uind  my  ftlfe 
Were  playing  round  about  your  goldenfountaine,  ‘ 

When  lud  denly  we  all  three  were-liirpris’d 
By  a fierce  lavage  and  inhumane  Morifter, 

And  as  his  flaming  Luft  did  us  purltie, 

We  turnd  to  Swans, ,and  in  the  fountaine  flew.  ; 

As  fire  related  fo  did  both  the  reft, 

Andallthree  hadone  dreamtf*  f:  jbr - \ 

Clown  lie  aflure  you,the Giant, that  is  dead  told  methefelfe 
lame  tale, and  how  he  would  have  done  fomething  to  ’em, but 
having  three  Eeles  by  the  taile  they  flipt  out  of  his  fingers,  & 
flew  like  Swans  into  the  golden  fountain*.  , ;:!<> 

This  doth  confirme  itmore*.oh  my  Swans,mygirles| 
Come  fhall  we  fing  our  Requiem  together  ? 

And  at  the  ftretching  out  your  filver  wings, 

Y c ur  aged  father  falls  and  dies  with  you, 

(?<•<? .Take  comfort, royal  MAetdon^  heaven  for  to  preferve 
Their  honours, chang’d  their  fhapesdt  may  be  pleas’d 
For  to  reft  ore’tagen,fcr  after  prefcripts  to  beleeving  men, 
And  would  you  but  become  - — — — — 

U^lac.  In  that  I le  interrupt  yee : hold  I pray, 

Let  me  imbraceyou  all ; nay, take  lure  hold  , 

Though  clouds  ofdarknefle  did  mv  cleafe  feine  (mother, 

I am  converted  to  each  here  a brotfW. 

Omn.  A happy  converfion. 


t/eor. 


Of  Chriftettdotne . 

Gear.  Bi  eft  Macedoni  thou  haft  lent  a gift  to  heaven. 
Borne  upon  Angels  wings  • The /wans  tnrne. 

And  is  by  us  on  earth  here  ratified,  • < 

Which  without  this  could  never  have  freene  done. 

Omn.  O father, father, happy  are  we  now. 

Mac.  My  bidding  on  my  Swans, mynew  found  joyes  § 
We  all  are  Chriftians  now. 

Omn.  Oh  happy  ftatc  l ( ' 

Georg.  Each  Lady  doth  defervea  Monarchsbed. 
c JMaf  Renowned  Knights, may  we  defire  to  know. 
Which  of  you  are  unmarried  ? 
u4n.De.Pat,We&re, 

Geor.  Then  here’s  three  Ladles, take  ’em  to.  your  beds., 
Mac.  Geer£e  highly  honours  aged  LMacedbn, 

3 K»ig.  But  canthe  Ladies  love  accord  with  ns  ? , 

3 Lad,  Moft  willingly. 

3 Kmg.  Wc  thus  then  feale  our  contra  • , 

Geor.  Which  thus  we  ratifies  * 

Sit  with  the-RrMesjmofl:  noble  Mace-don,  4 f' 

And  fince  kirnde  fortune  fent  luch  happy  ch&r\£e, 

Wee’le  grace,  youi;  Nuptialls- with  a fouldiers  danfi®^  r 
V*  They  dance.  * 

Mac . T rue  hob  le  Knights,how  am  I honour’d  in  yoiif 
Georg.  No  more  good  Maceden  s pray  lead  the  way, 
Wee’le  fee  your  Nuptiall  Rites, 

Thattaske  once  done. 

We  muft  abroad  for  famebfChriftindome. 
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